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LITFLE THIERC 


Actus primus, Scena prima. 
Emer Tom Lurcher and Tack Wildbrain. 
Larc. 
Acke, | 
Wild. What winde brought thee hither ? 
In what hollow tree, orrotten wall 
Haſt thou been like a Swallow all this Winter, 
Where haſt thou been man >. | 
Lur. Following the Plow. YN 
. Wild, Whatplow> Thou haſt no Land, ONE. / | 
Stealing is thy own purchaſe. LTwr. The beſt inheritance, | 
Wild. Not in my opiniony | 
Thou badft five hundred pound a year, Lyy, Tis gone, 
- Prethee no more cn't, have Fnot told thee; | 
- And oftentimes, rature wade allmen equa], 
Her diſfiritution to each child alike; 
Till Jabour came and thiuſt anew Will in, 
Which 1allcw r.ct : till men wen a priviledge 
By that they call endeavour, which indeed 
Is nothing but a Jawful Coſenage, 
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The Night-wa ther, Of 
Aa allowed way to eheat, why 11 
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Thathath nio.more ſoul chan ks. | es TH = 
or bounceeus faculties aboyes! ob Fg Ss GM 


He purty chouſand pound adi font groats 3/7 +, 
q ou he my 4 p) ty” Will, Thy old open Ra. 
= Why ſhquld that Scrivener , 
That ne're writ reaſorgn his life, norany thing, = % 
»Thatrim<ere ogforiedin, that: neyet mew * > 
How to keep any curtefie conceal'd, | 
But Novering niver ſs mult proclaim it, 
Purchaſe perpetually, and Ea raſcah: 
Confider chis, why ſhould that mouldy Cobler 
Marry his daughter toa wealthy Merchant, 
And give five thouſand pound, is this good —_ F: 
Becauſt he has a tougher conſtitution ;. | 
Can feed upon ald ſ6ngs; and ſave his mopey; BE. 
Therefore muſt I go beg? ib. What's thisto thee ? 
Thou canſt, normend, 'xf rhowbeeſt decermin'd 
To-rob all like a tyrant, yet take heed 
A keener juſtice do not overtake thee, | 
Andcatch you in a Nooze. Eur. Tam no Wood-coch, 
He that ſhall fit down frighred with that foolery - 
Is. not worth pity ,let me alone to ſhuffle, . 
Thou art for wenching-' | ,. Web, For beauty I,a fafe courſes, 
No halter hangs in = way, 1 J defie 1t- 
Lor. But a worle fate, a wilful poverty, ' 
For where thou gainſt-by one that indeed:Joves' "p43 
A thouſand will draw from thee, *cis.thy. MM 
One'is a kind of v weeping croſs ack, : 
A gentle pur tory 0 2 flingatall; - 
You'le pay t <Box[ e often, tiil-you periſh, 
wil. Take you nocare for og fir,*cis my pleaſure, 
E will imploy my wits a-great deal.faſter 
Then you ſhajl doyour: En gers,and niy Loves, 
If I miſtake nor, Aol prone riper; tharyeſt : | 
And handſomer, and come;within 1cfs danger. G20 
Where's thy young fiſter 2 


Ler. I Know nor where ſhgj 15, thei 1s not worth caring wo.” 
She has.no wit, | 


Oh 


. The little Thief. - 

Oh you'd be niBl{ng'wich her, E 10877 2504 32: 
She's far enough I hope, - I know not where, 
She's not worth caring for, a fullen thing, 
She wo'd not take my counſel /#ck,, 

And fo I parted from her, 
Wil, Leave her to her wants ? 
Lur. I gave her a little money whatT could ſpare, 
She had a mind co th Countrey, $he is turn'd 
By this ſome Farriers dairy maid,I may meer her 
Riding from marker one day *ewixt her Dorſers, 
If I do, by this hand I wo'nor ſpare 
Her burter pence» . 
Hl. Thou wilt not rob' thy fiſter, 
Lnr. She ſhall account me for her Egges and Cheeſes, 
W. A pretty Girle, did not old Algrepe love her ? 
A very pretty Girle ſhe was. © - Luv. Some ſuchthing, 
But he was too wiſe'to faſten ;. let her paſs, | 
Wil. Then where's thy Miſtreſs ? 
Lzur, Where you fha'nor find her, 
Nor know whariſtuffe ſhe is made on, no indeed fir, 
I choſe her nor for your uſe. #4, Sute ſhe is handſome. 
Ler. Yes indeed is ſhehe. is very. haridſome;but that's all one. 
. Wi. You'le come toth* maniiage.. + Lyy.'Is'it to day. 
4, Now, now, they axe core from;Church now: | 
Lazar. Ariy great preparation, G 
Does Juſtice Algripe ſhew his power: 2.9 
* Wil. Very glorious, and glorious people there. - 
Ley. 1 may meet with him yet &'ce I dye'as cunning a$he is. 
#41. You may do good Tom at the marriage,  * 

We have plate 'and'dainty things, - ''Lyr; Do you no harm fir ; 
For yet me thinks the marriage ſhould be'mar'd | | 
If thou maiſt have thy will, farewel, ſay nothing. 'Exit. 

* ..___ © Enter Gentlemen; | 
Wil. Youarewelcome'noble friends, - | r. I-chank you fir, 


Nephew to the'old Lady his haine'is ildbrain; ' 
A'wikÞhisbetcondition; * 2. Fhavehicard of him, 
| Ipray yecell me fir, is young CAaris merry © | 
After ker marriage rites-?* does ſhe look lively > 


How 


T he 'Nipht- walker, or 
?How dees ſhe like her man ? wil, Very ſcurvely, 

And as untowardly she prepares her ſelf, . 

But *tis mine Aunts will, that this dull merral 

Muſt be'mixt with her to allay; her handſomencſs, 

1, Had Heartlcve no falt friends ? 
Wl. His means are little, : 

And where thole littles are, as little comforts 
Ever keep company : T knowſhe loves him, 
His memory beyond the hopes of—— 
Beyond the [dies in his mouldy Cabinets, 

But *cis her unhandſcme fate, . - Enter Hearilove, 

I, Iamſorry for'r, | 
Here comes poor Frazk,, nay we are friends, ſtart not Sir, 

We (ce you'r willow and are ſorry for'r, 
eAnd though it be a wedding we are half mourners, 

Fr, Good'Gentlemen remember not my. fortunes, 

They are not to be help'd by words, #4. Lookup man, 
eA proper ſenſible fellow and ſhrink for a Wench, 
Are there no more? or is ſhe all. the handſomenejs > 

Fr, Prethee leave fooling. Y4/, Prethee leave thou whinireg, 
Have, maids forget to:love? - Fr. Youare injurious. 

Wile. Let*em alone a while, therle tollow thee, - 

1, Come gocd Frazk, 

Forget now, tince there. is no-remedy, 
eAnd ſhew a merry face, as wite men, would do, 

2. Bc a free gueſt, and think nor of thoſe patiages: | _ 

Wil, Think how to nick bjm-home\, -thou knoweſt ſhe dotes 
Graffme.a dainty medler onhhis crabſtocke ; (on-thee; 

Pay me the dreaming puppy» IF: na 

Fr, Well, make/your-mirth, the whilſt I bear my miſery.z - 
Honeſt minds would have better thoughts, | 

Wil. I am her kinſman, 

And loye her well, am tender of her youth, 
Yer honeſt Frazk, before I wopld have that Rinkard, 
That walKing rotten tombe, enjoy her, maidetbead, - 

Fr. Prethee leaye mocking. wil. Prethee-Frank belicye me, 
Goto conſider, harke, they kncck to. dinner, Knock withine 
Come wo't thou go ? | 

qe 2, I prethee 


—_ 


>: Thelittle Theefe, 
2. I preethee Frank go with us; . * * 

:And laughand danceas we do, Fr, You ate light Gentlemen, 

Nothing to weighyour hearts , pray give.me leaye, 

Ike come and ſee, and take my-leaye. | 
ml, Wee'le look for you, © 

Do noc deſpair, I have a trick yet.” Exit, 
Fr, Yes, 

When I am miſchievousI will believe your'projeas : 

She is gone, for a , canrioc help it, . 

My hopes and all my happiniefs gorie with her, 

Gone like a pleaſing dream $ whac mirth and jollity 

Raignes round about this houſe? how eyery office 

Sweats with new joyes, canſhe be merry too ? 

Is all chis pleaſure ſer by her appointment ?* Tos: 

$ure ſhe hath a falle heart then ; ſtill they grow lowder, 

The old mans God, his gold, has won upon her 

(Light hearted Cordial gold) and all my ſervices . 

That offered naked truth, are clean forgotten : © 

Yet if ſhe were compel'd, but it cannot be, © OE es 

-TfI could but imagine herwill mine, ''' © , Enter Lady and 

Alchough he had her body. A © Wildbrain, 

. La. He ſhall come in. hd RT RAE - 

Walk wichout doors o* this.day, though an enemy, © 

It muſt not be, Yi, You mult compel him Madam, : 
La. No ſhe ſhall ferth him in, Nephew itſhall be fo, ' 
wil, Iewill be firreſt, 5 SY 10T © 
Fr, Can fair e Maria look agen upon me 2*. frag 

Can there be ſo much impudence jn ſweetneſs ? 

=", © Evite Mana, 

Or has ſhe-gota'ſtrong heart to: defie me 2 

She comes her {elf : how rich ſhe'is it! Jewels ! 

Me thinks they ſhow like frozen Tficles, 

Cold winter had hung on her, how the Roſes —- 

That kept continyal ſpring within hercheeks 

Are wichzered with old mans dull imbraces ? 

She would ſpeak to-me.''I'can froh too Lady 

| Butfrom a ſounder heart's. yes, and can weep too - 

But cis for you, chat eyer I belicy'd you, 


WG 


The Nvght-waker, or 
Tears of m6re pious yalue than your marriage; 

You would encaſe your ſelf, and I mult credyt youg 

So much my old-obedience compels from me 3 

Go, and forget me, and my poverty, | 

I need not bid you, you are too perfed that way: 

.But (ti]l remember that I loy'd Adares, 

Lov'd with a loyal love, nay turn not from me, 

I will not ask a treare more, you are bountiful, 

Go and rejoyce, and I will wait upon you. 

That little of my life lefr.. 4&7, Good fir hear me, 
What has been- done, was the a&t of my obedience 

And not my will : forc'd frbm-me by my parents, 

Now *cis done, do,as I do, bear it handſomly. 

And if there can be more ſociety . ©... 

Wichour diſhonour to my tye of, marriage + .. 

Oc place for noble 16ve, I ſhall Iove youRill, 

You had the firſt, the Jaſt, had my will profper'd; 

You talk of little.time of life; dear Franke, Ez 
Certain I am not married for eternity, 
. The joy my marriage brings tells me Iam morts}. 

And ſhorter liv'd then you, elſe 1 were miſerable ; 

Nor can the gold and eaſe his age hath brought me. 

Adde what I. covered, content, go with me, 
They ſeck atay.of joy, prechce ler's ſhow it, 
Thooh icbe forc'd, and by this kiſs believe me... 
However, I muſt liye at his command now, -, 


66, 


— 


« 


| Hedye at yours. 


-Fr, I have enough, Ile honour ye... --. Exeunt, 
Enter Lureber. | 
Lzy, Here are my trinkets, and chis luſty marriage; . .. 
I mean to viſit, I have ſhifc of. all ſorts,”  . 7.4 - | 


And here are a thouſand whegles to ſer'em w 


 Jamvery merry, for I-know.chis wedding 
- Will yield mElufty-pillage, ,it-mad F/Zuldgoaſe 


orking, -:. 


Thar deboih'd rogye keep burhys apriencreyells,).. 
And breeda hubbub inthe houe ] any happy. -j 
TIES © 12... , Enter Boy. 567 ES 
Now what are you? Boj. A poor diſtreſſed Boy mw of 
| riend« 


ed | 
77, 


' Thetittle Theefe, 
Eriendle(s and comfortleſs, that would cntreat : 
Some charity and kindneſs from your worſhip, ' ? 
I would fain ſerye Sir, and asfain indeayour \ 
With dutious labour todeſerye the loye Cr 3 yel2 £24 ctigt, 
Of that good Gentleman ſhall entertain me, ' ' ( (*7 
ELur. A pretty boy, but of too milde a breeding, 
Too tender and too baſhtull a behayiour, 

Wohatcanſk thou do> | 
' BoyIcanlearn aty thing, ' 
That's 200d and honeſt, and ſhall pleaſe Maſter, 
Lur, He bluſhes as he ſpeaks, and that I like not, 
Tloye a bold and ſecure confidence, 
An impudence that one may truft , this boy now 
Had I inftruted him had been a Jewel, , 
A treaſure for my uſe, thou canſt not lye, oo oi 
Boy. I would not willingly, Ly, Northouhaſt not'wic: - 
Todiſſemble neatly. Boy, Do you love ſuch boyes, Sir ? 
| Lur. Oh mainly, mainly, T would haye my boy impudent, 
Our-face all truth, yer do it _piouſly ; + ASDIETH 
Like Protews, calt himſelf into all farms, 
As ſudden and as nimble as his thoughts, © 
Blanch at no danger, though it be the Gallowes, 
Nor make no conſcience of acoſonage _ -*, 4 GEWL3042 $041 
Though it be ith' Church ; your ſoft, demure, ill children 
Are good for nothing, butto 'per long graces — OG 
And fing ſongs to dull tunes; T would Keep thee * | 
Ardcheriſh thee, hadſt thou any aRivequaliry, 
And be a tender Maſter to'thy knavery, 
But thou art not for my uſe. | PR 
Boy. Do you ſpeak this ſeriouſly? * Lur, Yes indeed do I; 
Boy, Would you have your boy Sir | ih; 
Read in theſe moral miſchiefs?  Luy. Now thou moy'lt rye+ 
Boy. And be a well train*d youth inall aRivities? 
Lur. By any means, '' Boy. Or do'youthis to try me,.. 
Fearmg a pronenefs, | ©" Lay, I ſpeakethis co make thee, © 


- Boy, ſhen take me Sir; ahi chetiſh? me, and loye me, * 


You haye me what yoii wouild: belieye me Sir 
] can do any thing for your adyantage, 
B 


I zueſs 


The POET 
| gueſs at what you mean ; Te _ naurally, : 

As eaſily, as I can ſleep,Sur Sirand 

As naturally I can A. ROE wo '3 >| am glay on, 


Right hearcily glad on, hold the Gt ſheet aLartexcolleng.. 
Boy. Steal any thing from an 


\ 


e 


T have a kind of pious zealto moet ful 

A fool that not deſeeyes *<m, j| take; pirry ty HS 

For fear he ſhould run mad, and ſp1 exſe kim. \,.. 10 
Zur. Excellentboy ,. andableto alGn, Ms 


Of my own nature jult.* , .. 5... St 


[ | i 
4 6 J : $5; : * ? 
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Bop. 1 ſcorn all hazard,,,, .. {L A  l w6= 


A deniedongs | GS, Wis fon Llorert hw. 


I h ve a thawand faces.to deceive, Go, 
And to thoſe.twice ſor many tongues to Batter, .........._ -, 
An impudence, no braſs was ever Eeuerts , | 
And for my conſcicree, _ ett 6d, 
Lur. Peace, I have fourſd ; a Jewel, &- HE 


4 f z , # . 4 } ” Pp 
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A J-wl all the Indies canhocmarch,. NR ng x 
And thou ſha't feel] NE os 
Boy. This til and ha'done- fits. fit). 
LTha'char ſpell: 


7 never can confe{ 

And ſuch rare modeſtics ; " ba 

Sueh Innocence to catch 2, $£:luch zgnomnce. ... 1; - 
Lur, Ile learn of thee,” FR EINE 094 come Boy . 

Ne give thee ation preſently. 


: Te 
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Boy, 0ap 1 fir. Lear. is moſt natural, o j\ ! wr gh 


A name bo horn goghor, hon at Fas. © Iver 2s ak band 


Shew bur thy skilly 2nd 1 Thall make. 
Emer Lady, N. urſey Hofer 
Le. Wuhere be theſe Kpayes ?.-wh 


Fe appir- 
New!ove, Tebie,| 


ues pa all.ghe. Byers : 


ut 


Hung under it artificially,' 'La, Ou nave gut, 
Mutt” we have larums now ? Tel ft Jictls warning 


Is the brides bed made ?. 7.6b, ROE __ nf ehell. hs 


E£ *£r+: 


ECT 


on $. 


Boy. Sept To In. Wiz 5 llbera ww 


Lur. Not fromahy Maſter. - I CIR 's enkns bees op 0 
And muſt not be« + | 
Lxr. The Boy mends mightily. 


Bo, A rich man, that like ſnow, he ui up ji maneys, 2 2 


-mno, 


14 
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» The Lotte Theef. 
That we may know wheneohegin our healths Madam, + 
The Juſtice 15 a kinde of. old Jade Madan, 
That will go meriieft with bet}, | 
Ea. Allthe houſe drunk,  Tob. This] is a day of Tubiler 
Ls, Arethe belt hangings up, and the plate ſetout ? 
Who makes the Poflcr, Nurſe > 
Nur. The dairie mayd, 
And ſhe.*le put rhat in, will make him caper *: 
. Well Madam, well, you might ha*choſe another, 
A handſomer for your years, 
L1- Peace, he 15 rich Nutſe, 
H: 1s rich, and that's beauty, 
Nur. I amſurehe 1s rotten, 
Would he had been hang'd when he Gel faw here Termagant * . 
£4. What an angry quean 1s this, where, 
Who looks to him > Tob. He is very merry Madam, 
M. #«dbrain, has him in hand, ith* bottom orh!' Sellar 
He fighes and tipples. | Nur, Alas good CHY 
My heart's fore for thee, 7 
Le. Sorrow mult haye'lis courfe,firra, 
Giye him ſome Sack to dry up-his remembrance, 
How does the Bridegroom, 1 am afraid of him. 
Nwr. He is a trim youth to be tender of, hemp take him. 
- Muſt my ſweet new blown Roſe find fuch a winter 
Betore her ſpring be near; 
La. Peace, peace; thowart fooliſh». - 
Nur. And dances like a Town=rop : and reels,and hobbles, 
La, Alas, good Gendleman, give him not much _\ 
Tob, He ſhall ha:none by my conſent: - - 
Ls. Arc the women comforting my duvghter? 
New. Yes, yes, Madam, 
And reading to her a. pattern of true patience, 
They read and pray for her teo, 
Nur. They had .need,: :|-- , 
Ye had berrer —— her to her grave a gvcat deal: 
There will be peace and reſts. alas poor Gendlewoman, 
Muſt ſhe become a Nurſe now in her tenderneſs > 


Wc<cll Madam, well my heart bleeds. . 
B 2 La, Thou 


7 he Night-walker, or 
La, Thou arts fool till, - Nwre Pray heaven F be, 
Le, Andan old fool to be vextithus. 

Tis late ſhe muſt to bed, go knaye_be merry, + | : 
Drinkefor a boy, away ito all your.charges. | Exit, 
-. Emer Wildbrainz and Franks Heartlove, 

Wil. Do as thou wo'c, bur if thou doſt refuſe ir 
Thou art the ſtupid'it atle, there's no long arguing, 
Time is too precious Franke. | 
Fr, Iam hoc wkh wine, | {+ : 
And apt now co believe, bur if choudoſt this. 
Out of avillary, co make me wrong her, 
As thou art prone enough. 
Wi, Docs ſhe not love thee 2 . 
Did ſhe notcry down-right e*en now to part With chee 7 
Had she not {wounded if I had nortcaught her ? | 
Caalſt thou hayemore F , - Fr. I muſt confeſs allthis. 
4, Do not ſtand prating, and miſdoubring,' calling; * 
If -ſhe go from thee.now, ſhe's loſt for ever; _ | 
Now now ſhe's going, ſhe that loves thee going, : 
$he whom thou loy'tt, Fr, Pray let me think #littles® 
Wl. There is no leiſure ; think-when thou haſt imbrace'd her 
Can ſhe imagine thou didfi ever honour: her > Win 
Everhelieye thy oathes, that tamely ſuffer't 
An old dry ham of horſe-fleſhita.enjoy/her- ? 
Enjoy her Maiden head ; take but that from her 
That we may tell poſterity a' man: had it, -- - 
A band{ome nian, a.gentleman,a young wan; 
To fave the honour of our houſe, the credir, - b 
Tis no great matter I defire+/ > Fr. {hear you; oO 
Wil. Free us both fromthe fear of breeding fools '- + +) 
And ophs, got by this ſhadow : we talke roo long * © 
Fr. She 1s going.to bed , among the women, 2: 
W har opportunity can I have to meether? "7 © 
Wil. Let me alone, haſt thou a will 2-ſpeakſoundly, - 
Speak diſcreetly; ſpeakhomeand handſomely, | gs. 
Iſt not pitty, yay rhiſccy, nay infamy'to leave: RK MEOH 
$0 rare apie to be cuc up by a raskall. 7 
Ex.. I-will go preſently, now, now, I Ray thees 


Fd 


\TheLnle Thief, \ © 
Wil. Such a dainty Doe, to be taken 
By one that knows not necke-beefe from-a Pheſant, 
Nor gannor re}liſh Braggat ena parry 
Is it not conſcience?.- 11: 15,” oft 
Fr. Yes, yes, nowIfeel ic; nt, A mericorious + thing. 
Fr. Good Father Wildgooſe,, | 
1 doconfeſs it. + + - #4, Come then follow me. 
Andpluck a mans heart up, Ile locke thee bon 
Where ſhe alone ſhall preſently yaſs byy': 
None near to interupt thee barbe-ſure ; 
| Fr, I ſhall be ſure enough; lead on, and crown me, 
1. No wringings inyour mind now as you loye me. = Ex- 
Enter Lady, Maria, Inſtice, Gent. Nurſe, Newlovs. 
La. Tistime you wee bed, «© ths, I pterhee. {\weet-heart 
Conlider my neceſlity,why art fad?: 
I muſt tell you a tale in your ear.anon, Nut. Of Tem Thumb, 
I believe that will prove your ſtiffeſt ſtory. 1 
New. I pitty the young wench, . * 
1. And ſodoTtoos: :: 
2, Come, old ſtickes take fire, [> a 
I, Burche Plague is, he'] burn. out ut inflncly 3 Eg = - Sp 
Givehim another cups . ».: - a roiet goo © '&D 
2, Thoſe are but flaſhes. | ._ 
A tun-of, ſack wonor ſer.bim high enough; OY SE CG: 
Will ye tobed 2: - waG tenets: ry p10 op oe 
1. Come,hayeia good heat,” - 22 | 
And win him like a bowle to lye die to you, 
Make your beſt uſe* | _ 
Ju. Nay prethee Duck go flngdnt | 
Ile daunce a' ig or ewoto warme my body. - 
| \ Emer Wildbrain.' © 
#11, Tis almoſt midoight.. -L Prethee to bed Maria. 
Wil. Go you afore, and let the Ladies follow, - 
And leaye her to her thoughts a whilez there mult be- 
A time of takung leaye 0t-the! fame foolerics | 
Bewailing others maiden- heads, | of 
La. Come theo, 
| We'l wait in the nex room: 


The Rightowdtherj or 
[Iu. Donot tarty. | 2 
For if thou doſt,, by my troth 1 (ball fall all:ep Melt: Exit. 

Wi. Do, do, and Jxeam ot Drerells ger you ro bed ky, 
»A:d ler us ha'no more (tir,come nogerying,+” 1s »!: 
*T is too late npw; <anry'y our (elvesdilcretriy, :: 
The old thicf loves thee dearly, thats the benefic, 
For the reſt you mu't make your own play, Nay net that way, 
 Theil pull yeall rs Ars for your whim-whams, - 


Y 2ur garters and your g lov:y, gomodetitly, - -' + ar 


And privately teal to bed, *tis'verylate Afall, 
For if yougo by them' ſuch anew larum, 
Ma. I know not which ay to avoyFem. 
Vi. This way, 


This:through the. Cloites: andſo teal to bed, 5+» ++ 


When you are there once, alkwill ſeparace | F64a 
Andgie.yereft, I came ourof —_ |; 


To fhew you this» | | 
Ma. Ichank you. Wi. Here's the keyes, \ 
Go preſently and lock the doors faſt afccr yes? ! 
That none ſhall follow, CE 361 bio 4 
'__ Ma, Goodnight,' | 5. Good hight ſweet Coſe "= 
A good, and ſweet night, or Ile curſe thee Frank. "Oxi 
Enter F rank Harilove, | 


Fra. She Rayes long, fure-yaung WFilugooſo hib abui'd me, * 
He has made ſport wi'me, I may yet gebout again, 


And [I may ſee his face once moregThatoul raven 
Bur they are drawg an by a fouler dealing; © -* 
| Enter Maria, col 
Hark, hark, it was the dpor,; - "ey 
Something comes this way, wondrous Ailyand Qekling by 
May be ſome walking [pirices-affrjcht't Mes 
M4. "Ohhaaven my f6rrue, "Fr "Tis hief voice, ay: 
Aa, Save me, ' * 


Bleſs me you betrer powers; TE: 
Fr, Iam no Devib: 244, Y'axs litile beette'ro diſturb me now, 


Fr, My name is Hartlove. 7a. Pye, te, worthy tijegd. 
Fye noble fir. 


Fr, I muſt talk farther with ye, * X 
You 


bs, ; 4 


Thr forte Theefe, © 


You know my fair affection, 2 5 : 
Ca. So preſerye it, 
You know I am married now, for ſhame be civitler, ; 
Not all the earth ſhall make tne. © pit; willthis: Wy, 
And if you ever loy'd me.  : + 
Aa. Take heed Friomnh © © L22509] Sork 
«How you divert that loye to hate, g 0 hotels prefhie; Ent 
Fr. Shall he enjoy that ſweer ? * Mar. Nay.p pref unhand me, 
Fr. Hethitineverfelr what loye was: 
Ma, Tin1 chargeyon tindFurthet re eilf. 
Fr. Iamtame, but le me wiſe yes - 
Talk but a mime; 
:\ If ers So your talk betionell, « 
And my uncainted honour, ſuffer not; 


bo S: 


Ile walk a turn ox'tws>\ * aan ng 48*; «A 
Fr, [matnnctanaiiar -: ectih2; Tom ” ." Exwie. 
Enter, Wildbrdin] T6b166 Lady! Nwiſe Gat F 
Women, Newlove.- Ts 14.4 16 


Int, Shee's not in hex Chamber; Lia, She'1s riot here; © 
wil. And le tell you yg yn nnnte 'P#\Giyeinen Torch, 
1+ G. Be not coo haftyfir. '- Wl. Fe Pm my: 
For if - mydremmbetrie, -Semuſt Velipe! ety, ITC? aft: \ 
He will be trickt, and blaz*d elſe.c* of £ 
Nur. AsI ama woman.” THI 6 
Ivhitot Blame her if ſhe rake Cans: Monit ant 7 
Would ſhe would mak thee cuckold abt 
A notorious cuckold F0teaatinins, IBTIYL 08.5 4 
La. Il: hang her then. 2 
Nur, Ile bleſs her then, ſie does jultice,; -- 
Ts this old RiRKins ttoges fleſh for her dyet? +*: 
w-:l. Prechee hodeſt Nurſe 5 yde fret roo much, F 
For fear I dream youle hang g your ſelf t00. +> TEC 
Tuſt. The Cloifter? eel $? 
S . wi. Such was my fancy, I do noviay is erues 
L.. Nor do Ibid you be too confident, 1 & ot wt bt 
Ja, Where are rhEkeyes, theekeyey May” | SY: 
-f dreams ſhe aun rotogk her ſelf 1 rd 
Nor Whata Deyildo you mean 2* | 


Enter 


The Night-watker; or 
___ Emtey Servant” - 
#741, No harme, good Nurſebe patient, ; 
Ser, They are nor 0 the window, where e eyak ak tobe, * 
Wile Whar;fooli dreamsarecheſef. :; ' :-{1 1-1 
Is. Iam mad, Pil. 1 hope ſo, - : ” PRINT TY 
If you be not mad, Ile do my beſt tro make ye,” ON Þ 
- Te This is ſome tricke, 
2:1 ſmell.the Wildgooſe; ©: 
1s, Come gentlemen, come quickely I beſeech you,! . 
Quicke as you can, this may be your calc Gentlemen, ey 
And bring ſome lights, (eine lights, bo Exit 
VF. Move faſter, falter, you'l come too late elſe... Ber! 
Ile Ray behind and pray for ye, Thad rather ske Were dirhoneh, 
Than thou Shouldlt haveher.. .... 5; 
| Enter Maria and Fraxcke. 
Atzar. Y are moſt unmanly, yet have.ſame breath PE Re) 
And this ſteel co. defend me, jcome near. Gs LA SLY 
For if you offer but another yjolence,. . 
AsT have life Ile;killyou, if T,miſs that, -. * 1 £59302 Aa 
Vpbn my;omnberrtowill E,gxecures,.'.; ;: ell bnA Ay 
And let that fair pferougy]. had of yous'-;i 11 .og 2 
Fr. Moſt.yertuous Mgid, I-have done, Sargine my folless : 
Pardon, © pardon, I now ce my wickedneſs, . Ya oath 
And what a monſtrous pe ie ou upon me -; 
On your fair hand I ſeal, .;-:-c;1; 1 2 MM 54.2%. | Reon 
1s. Down withrhe dove, | bois 7 | 
Ma, We are betraid, oh Frencksy Franke, \f 
| Fr, Ile dye for ye- - | 
3 Rather.than you hall ſuffer, Ile — 
Is, Now Enter, « 4.» 51 + "is Emer All, 
Eater ſweet Geritlewen, mingeyes, ming cYebs.: 
| Oh how my head akes. .: | 
1. 1s it poſſible? 2, Hold on She finkes 
Ma. A plot upon my honour ' 7 | 
To poyſon my fair name, a ſcudied villany,.. : -.. 
Farewell, as I have hope of peace, Iam honeſt, . 
Iz. My brains, my brains, my monſtrous brajns, they bud fure. 
Nu, She 1s gone, she is gone-, 


# 7 
EY , ; 
F {12 > F 


Is, 
hy | "WO IN 


v2 Thi Little Thief, \ 


Is. A handſome riddance of her, = 2: bh 
Would 1 could as eafily loſe her memory; © 0 

Nr, Isthis the ſweet of Marriage, haye Tbred thee |. + - 
For.this reward ? I ae 

1, Hold, hold, he's deſperate toe; | 


Ju. Be —_—_ hold 'himfaſt, weele bind him over © : 
To the next Seſſions, and if 1-can, Ile hang him, 
. Fr, Nay then Ile live to.be a terrour co thee, 
Sweer Virgin Roſe farewell : heayen.has thy beauty, 
Thar's onely fit for heaven, le live alittle | 
To find the-yillain out that wrought this injury, 
And then moſt bleſſed ſoul, Ile'climbe up to thee, 
Farewell,  I'feel my felf anothercreature, Exit. 
La. Oh miſery of muſeries, | 
Nx. 1ctold ye Madain. - - . 
La. Carry her in, you'will pay back her portion. 
J#. No nota penny, pay me back my cred, - 
And Ile condition we'ye,  * 
La. Aſad wedding, - | | 
Her grave mnft be her Bridal bed, oh Had, 
Would Thad wed thee tothy own content, 
Then I had had thee till, | 
Ju. Tam mad, farewell, 
Another wanton wife will proye a hell, Exennt, 


Acus Secundus. 
"Enter Tom Lurch. and his Bo. \- 


Lare What haſt theudone ? 
Boy, I have walked through all the lodgings, 
A filence as if death dyelt there inhabits... 
Exr, What haſt thouſeen?..  -_ 
Zoy- *Nought bur a fad confulipn _ | 
Eyery thing lett in ſuch a looſe diſorder | 
That were there Feit theeves, they would be laden. 
Is, Tis very Well, Ike ws tut 'ris range 


A wed- 


AJ 


| The: Miphenſirs | 
A wedding fight ſhould be ſ@ ſolicaxy, } 
5m 4 there is ſame cauſa fame 6 nT or keg | 
Is falne ſuddegl ly up pan ſome friends |. :- 
Or ſomeRrange news is comme. 

Ls. Are they alla bed >... _ .... 

Boy. I think fo, ang ſound alleep, WT i is 
Some women thar os Facet in a low: parlour, . 
Aad drink, and Weep, Ik aw nat £0 WA ent, | 

Lur. Where's all the; plate 2 - -: 1 $] 

Boy. Why lock up jp that rogm, 

I yu che old Lady, ere ſÞe weng ro bed 
her plate, aad foe of the rich! hangings 4 
a {mal long chett, her chains and rings Arg ne. * 
- Rands cloſe by the Table on a form: |: 1 1» (1 

Lier. "Twas good notice, didſt choy ſes: whe — 

Boy. I ſaw them ſad roo, andall, take their leaves, - ? > 
Bue what they ſaid. I was too far Gr cole ir = | 

Lear, *Tis daintily diſcover'd, we ſhall CRr aainly 
Have a moſt proſperous night, which Waye. 153% \ 54 

Boy. Aclofe one,. . -. | 2d fin 'y 
A back door, that the women hays lefs 088. 

To go inand outto fetch neceflaries, bi 
Clole en the Garden fide. 
Lor. 1love diligence,,.. 
Wertthiou not feartul. 
_ Bay, Fearful ? Ile be hangs fiſt — 

7% Say they had ſpxd thee, "YG 

Boy. L—_ en SEA 5 CUILAEA 
To have cry'd down right too, and have kept * em company, 

As ene that had av Hiceſt in” their ſadneſs, 
Or made an errand to I know "7 whom fire 

Eur. My dainty Boyz let. us iſcharge, that plats 

Makes a perpetual motion in,my fingers, 
Till I haye faſt hold of 'it. 

Boy. Pray be wiſe fir, doe? [ handfomly, ber not &5 ap... 

Lets handle it with ſuch an excellence __ 
As if we wonld bring theeying into henour : 


We muſt diſguiſe, to fright theſe reyerend wagches,. Sh 


The Ent Thief, 
Lv. Still my bleſt Boy, 
- And clear the Room of drunken jealouſies, 
The cheft is of ſome weight, and we may make 
Such noiſe ith? tbe carriage we may be fnap'd, 
Lur. Come open, here's a Dey1ls face, 
Boj. No, no) ft, weele haye no ſhape ſo terrible, 
We will not do the Devil ſo much pleaſure, 
To have him face our plot. 
Loy. A winding ſhcert then, 
Boy. Thats coo cold a ſhift, 
I would noc wear the reward of my wickedneſs, 
I wonder you arean old thief, and no cunninger, 
Where's the long Cloak? 
Lear, Here, here. © 
Boy. Give methe Turbant 
And the falſe beard, I hear ſome coming this way,, 
Stoop, toep, and kt mefit upon your ſhoulders, 
And now as T dire + ſay krient enter, * 
And when I couch move forwatd, make no noiſe. 
| | Evter-Nwvſc and Tobie, Genes 
Nur Oh'its a fad time; al the burne'wine is burtit Nick. © 
] ob. We may thank your diy chaps fot't,che Canaties $0nerdo 
No ſubitance for a ſorrowtul n:1nd to wetkrupony 
I cannot mori beef, it ſhe ſhould walk now 
As diſconiented fpirits#te wont todo, | 
Niuv, And'meet win the Cellar, -: c 
Tob. Whar fence have we with'fiig beer againſt her ? 
V'Vhat heart can we defie the Devil with? © 
* Nar, The March beet's open. : 
Tob. A fortification of March beer will dowel, ! 
I muſt cor teſs *tis a moſt mighty Armour, 
For T preſume Teahnotprays co 
Nur. VVty Nicholas oo | 
Tob. V Ve Coachmietihave ſuch tunibling faiths, nopray*rs 
Cap go arrever! pate. ' - © | oy "ve ne 
«Pwyy: Hold 6p your eatidles- | | 
To :Verly'Nule, I have cry'd ſo mych_ *. ny 3 
For my young Miſirebs, that'is wortifled, = ON 
7 C 3 That 


| 


The. Nig htrwa/kgrs or | 

Thar if Thave not more ſack: to ſupport. me; | vt ll Y 

I ball evenſl:ep, heiho, foranothw. Hzgpn 3: - 

=_ Burials and Chritaings axe the. mournful I marters,. = 

And they ask moredrigk. B7r $3 932 5:37 200: 3»uUG 
Nr. Drink tos fadheare's meedfult { _.  ') -- 
To.” Mine's eyer (ad,. for Lam ever dry, Nu... bom..; | 
Nir.. Methioks the lightburas Mews gn te i, | 

_ $ rag intl chinks 
0 ere may:be.one near It+- 
Niur.. Whats wn chat moves there, a name of— Nile 

That thing that walks... © w 
To. Would I had a ladder to behold ic» 

Mercy uponme; the Ghoſt of one oth' Guard ſure; 

Fs the devil by-his clawes, he ſmzlls of Brimftone,.. 

ure he fartsfire, what an Earth-quake I haye in me;z. 

Our with thy Piayer-book Nurſe. : - 2d 614 
Nier, Ictelf ih che frying-pang.and the Car's eat it; C 
'Tob, Lhaye no power to pray it grows (till longer,. 

"Tis Steeple high now;. and it ſails Fug Nurſes. 

Lets callthe Burler u . for he ſpeaks-Lacine, 


Aad that will daunt devils Tn bated, I A 
My belly's grownconothings. , - 
Ns, Fye, fye, Tobie. | Exit. 


Bo. Sol:ethem go "and whil che 7 are atoniſh'd. 
Ler us preſencly upon the reſt. now ſyddenly. | 
Lur, Of, off, and up agen, whey we are near. the Parlour, 
Arc ſure ou knowl the C Er rd 15120 
| Boy, Though it were ith* dark fir, 
can go to'r,. | | - 
Eur, On then and be. happy: | ;7 | Exits 
. Enter Tobie.. 
Tob, How my hauaches quake, is the: thing "30h fri 2: 
Now can I out-do any Button-makery at his own trade; 
I have fifteen firs of an Apue, Nurſe, *tis gone I hope, 
Thr hard-hearred worman has left me alone.  Nurſe—— , . 
And ” nag r09 I ha but a lean onſeiences to, Keep me .cam- 
| 4: Noiſe wes 
The Ie is among em in the Pirjour 7 OR. : 


} : | The 


NN ThebLatt le Thie if : : 
The Ghoſt three ſtories High; he has the Nurſe ſure, 
He is boyling of her bones:now, hatk-how ſhe whillles:' 
There's Gentlewomen within coo, how will they do ? 
le tothe Cook, for he;:was-drunk laſt night, 
And now he is-yaliant,he is a Kin toth* deyil roo,: 
And fears no fire, s 
| x Enter Lurcher and Boy, 
 Lar. Nolight? 
Boy. None left fir, 
They are gone, and carried all the candles with*em, 
Their fright is infinice, let's make.good ule on'r, 
We mutt be quick (ir, quick, or the houſe will riſe elſe, 
Ls. VVas this the Chelt?. | 
Boy. Yes, ye 99 2:4, 152% ail þ 
Lur. There was two of *em, 
Oc I miſtake, | 
Boy, Iknow the right, no ſtay fir, 
Nor no diſcourſe, buc re our labour luſtily,. 
Putto your treagrth and make as little noiſe, 
Then preſently out at the back'door. + 3 
Lur.. Come Boy, 1 bee: 
Come bappy child and let me hug thy excellence; - © Exit; 
_ -  EnterWildbrain.” . | 
Wil. V'Vhat thouſand noiſes paſs through all the rooms ? 
VVhart cryes and hurries ? ſure the deviFs'drunk, | 
And tumbles through the houſe, my villaaies' © * 
That neyer made me apprehend before 
Danger or fear, a little now moleſt me 3 
My Coſens death fits heavy o'my conſcience, | 
VVould I had been half hang'd when I hammer'd it. 
Taim'd at a living diyorce,' nota burial* '' = 
Thar Frank, migb: have had ſome hope* hark ill 
In every room confuſion, -chey are all mad, 
Moſt certain all ark mad within the houſe, . 
A puniſhment inflicted for my lewdnels, - -* 
That I mighthaye the more ſexe of 'my miſchief, 
And run the more mad roo, my Aunt 15 hang*d ſure; 
Sure hang'd her ſelf, or elſe the fiend has fere'd her 3 - * 5p 
IS ACAra: 


. 


The Night-walker, or 
T heard a hundred cryeg, the Devil the Devil, 
Then eodigs and then-tumbling, all the chambers 
Are a meer Dabe], ' or another Bedlam. 
V'Vhat ſhould I chink:?. I ſhake my felf' roo 2 
Can the Devil find natzime, bur when we are merry, 
Here's ſomething comes, Enter Newlove, 
New. Oh that I badſome company, 
I care not what they were, to caſe my miſery, 
To-comfort me, 
wi, V Vholethar ? 
New, Again ? noythen YecelVEn—— 
Wil. Hold, hold Jam no tury- 
The Merchants wiſe, 
New. Areyea man? pray heaven youb be. Ya 
Wd. Iam. | TEASE 
New. Alas I have me: fir St 
The ſtrangeſt things to night, 
We, V Vhy do you Rac. | 
New. Pray comfoit me, an tyour candle my 8 
For if I ſee the ſpirit again I dyecton'r.. .j L (SN01202 53-7 (HOLA 
And hold me faſt, for I ſhall thake to pieces cle {JA 
Wide. lie warrant you, Je hold: yes: F 
Hold ye as renderly ; I haya pur'rhrelight qu, 
Retire inzo,my Chambex, theze Ile watchwe ye, [ 0 
Ile keep you fromyall frighes, . 91H 5 2201 dd Df 03S TEN 
New. And will ye kagp mou: Hor Sd) c{guO? 25 KL, we 
Wil. Keep you as ſecure L2dy; |; | 
New. You muſt not renghntaben the debit wil oe: 
Wil. No, no, Jle love you themthe;devel will fear ey og 
For he fears all that loycy prazearte inquickly,). 7 1 4 1 
For this is the malicious heuſe he walks -tny 1 > 7 S 6 36 2 UB: 
The hour he blaſts ſweer; faces, layaesthe limbs | in; Ine OUT 
Depraves the ſenſes, now within this half hour. © 
He will have power to cure all Citizens wives \/ - 
Into firange creatures, Qydes;a0d lang-ta1ld: Monkeys, 
- Jayes, Pics, and: Parros, quickly.,kfmel his brimitorte,, -- 
New - It comesagen. am gona ſhift for:your ſelf fire. © Fir 
VV. Sure this whole night is nothing buruJluſion, ' jg 
ere's 


i” Tha Lirele T hief+ 
Here's nothing comes, all they are mad, damd deyil 
Ta drivx her back agen, *c had been thy pohoy * 

0 have let us alone, thave done ſome fine thing 
To haye made thy hel-hood laugh, tisa dainty wenehy, - 
If Thad her again, not all your feHow'goblins''t© 7 
Nor all their clawes ſhould ſcratch her heace; le Ray Rill, 
May be her fright will bring her back ageny 
Yer 1 will hope. 


| 


 Exter Taby: NOT! 
Tob. I can find nobed, no bod y, nor no chviibes, | 
Sure they are all ich' Cellar, and Þ cannot findthat neirhers, 
Iamled up and down like a tame afs, my hght's-ourt- 
And I grope up and down like i I\nd- man buffe, 
And break my face, and break iy paces, a t 25 
VV. It comes again ure”: 1: Fe 8:0 
I ſee the ſhadow, Ile have falter hold now; 10 
Sure ſhe is mad, I long to lye with a mad-wonizn woman, 
She muſt needs. have rave raw ericks, 
Tob. I hear one whiſper : | 
If ic be the devilnow:to allure mv into his chrhes, 
For devils have a kind of tone likecriekets,” 
EFhavea glimpſe of her guiſe, *tis ſhe would Real me, 
Buc Ile and ſure. 
Tob, I have but a dramiof wit lefty" 2Y 
And that's even ready-to-rumoh for: "7 bed now. © * * 
VV. She rand a bed, T like chat; the frporith cs 
Where is ſhe now? + 
T6. Who's that ? | 
V1. Areyou there, In, In, In preſently,” __ 
-; Taku Lfegbhis: calents through me, ' 7 © wie N hy 
"Tis an old hagoyeilexil, what will he'do wine ” Fo : 
VVit, Let me: Kiſs thee farſty quick, quick.” 
Tob. A leacherauy'Devil, | 
FYVil. What a hairy whore *cis, ſure ſhe has a, ies 
Tob. 1f I ſhould have a young Satan by him, for 1 a de= 
ny him, 
In wha: caſe wore! 14 whodurſt deliver me? 
(ad "Tis burmy' fancy, ſhe is che fame, in girth = 


The 'N igbe-walker, oy 


:Sweet vii, 


To. Sweet Jevilbe good to me, Exennt; 
Emer Luerch. and Boy. vote t 

Lur. VVheres mp love,Boy. :: / © Fo vloT . 
Boy» She,s coming/Wilha Connie: 1 is on 26 Bind 
To ſee our/happy-prize. | ot 51 6 eo 


Lur., Iam cruel weary. 

Boy. I cannot blame ye, plate 1 1s —_ heavy 
Tocarry without light or help.” 

Leur. Thefeaxgoo, - 5 £1 20 
Ar every,ſtumble robe diſcovered bay; 

At eyery cougho raife a Conttable, 
VVell, weele bemgrry.now-. 

Boy, VVNe have ſom: reaſon ; 19381 Ha 
Things compaſs'd without fear or eminent danger ERS. I 
Are too luxurious fir to live-upon, 

Money and wealchgot thus are as full venture, - | 
And carry in their nature as much merit 

As his , that digs *em out 'oth mine, they.laft roo 
Seaſon'd with daybisand dangers molt wy 
Riches that fall upon us ate wy V 


And dull our appetites, _.. 
Lu. Moll learned child. i 
-4, Engr Miſtreſs. 5 0 I Bi; 
Mr, Yeare welcomed Where have you left.t. $0Y 
Lu: - 1.che next row bard by; "CAMs. Tb ir ſis a1, 
Lu. all, and Jewels, I am monſtrous ys 
Prethee lee Sgorobed, _ : 
ie Prethee let's ſer futon] 0] ol 212 


Lu, To morrow'sa new day ſweets: :1: tris Yes " a, it 
Bur ler's agree tg.night>: how i ſhallbe bandldd, | © bio | 2 # 
Ile have a new gown. . S«7- $hat have any ching,” I: SY 

Afi. Andſuch a riding ſuite as Miſtreſs Newlover, Hf. ov. 

V Vhat though] be no Gentlewontan born, © | £1, MSN 
I hope I may atehicye i it by my carriage, 274 cr 4 

Ls, Thouſayſt right. FEET, 

Adi, You promis'd me a horfe toog anda hikuwy:. 

£*r, Thou ſhat bave horſes fix, andxpoſtilion, | 

245. That 


The Little Theef. 
Afi. That will be ſtately ſweet heart a poſttlion. 
' Lu, Nay wee'le be in faſhion he ſhall ride before tis 
Th winter, with as much dirt would dampe a musker, 
The inſide of our coach ſhall be of ſcarlet, 
Afi. That. will be deer. : 
Ls. There isa dye proj:&ing | 
Will make it cheape wench, come thou ſhalc have any thing, 
M4. Where is this chelt, I long (weete to-behold | , * 
"Our Jndies- Se | | [5 

Boy Miſtreſſe lers melc it firſt, and then tis fit 
You thould diſpoſe it; then cis ſafe from danger..- 

26. We be a loving Miltrefle to my boy too. 

Now fetch it in and lets rejoyce upon'c, 1 
Boy. Hold youre light Miſtteſſe, we may {-eto enter... 
Mi. Ha whatshere'? call you chis achelt 77 +1 
- Byy We ha miſt fir, DT 0” 
Our haſt and want of light made us miſtake, Ai. A very. Coffin, - 

Lu. How! a Coftin > Boy, Tis very like one. "EGS 

Boy. The devill ow'd us a ſhame, and nowhe has paid us. - | 

2M, Is this ge Treaſure > | Boy Bury me aliye 1n'c, 

Ly. It may be there is no roome, = | 

Ai. Nay, I will fearch it : 25 
Ike ſee what wealth's within, — a womans face, 

And a faire womans. 

Boy. . I canno: tell fir, © 
Belike this was theſſadneſſe that poſleſt *em; 

The plate ſtood next, I'me Iure, ET 

Lor, 1ſhake I ſhake Boy, what a cold ſweat — 

Boy. This may worke, what will become on's fir ? 

Mi. She' 15s cold, dead cold :de'e find * your conſcience; | 
Dee bring your Gillians hither ——nay, lhee's puniſh's, 
Your conceal'd love's caf'd up. ? ' — 

Lir, Tis Maria, the very ſame, the Bride, new horror! 

Mi. Theſe are fine tricks, you hope ſhee's in a ſound, 
But 1le take order ſhe ſhall ne'r recoyer. | 
To bore my noſe, come, take her up and bury her;.. 
Quickly, or Ile cry out ; take her up inſtantly , . 

Lux Be not ſo hafty foole, that may undoe us; 


: The Ni ight-walkgr, or 


We may be in for murther ſo; be parient,. 
Thou ſeelt ſhe's dead, and cannot. injure thee. 


Adi. 1am ſure ſhe ſhallnot - Boy. Be not far ir jedi, 
Too much aftrange miltake ! this-had not been elfe, 
It makes-me almoſt weep to think upon't. | _ 


Ls. What an unluckie theef, am 1 ? 
25. lle no conſidering, ether beſtir your ſelf, or — 
Lu, Hold.. 
AX, Let it not Ray, to ſmell then, I will not 
Indure the tink of aRiyal.. : 
Z«,. Would rwere there 29th, Boy. We myſt peg hers: 
Lur. But where o'ch ſudden,. or with what providence,. - 
That no eyes watch us. 
Mi. Take a Spade and follow me,., 
The next fair ground we meet, make the Church=yard; 
As I live, Ile lee her lodg'd. * ES 
Ls. 1: muſt be fo, Ts | 
How heavy my heart is, I ha no life left. 
Boy. Iam paſtthinkivg too, no underſtanding, 
Thar I ſhould mifle the right Chelt, 
Lu, The happy Cheſt.” | 
Boy. That, which T fag mark; t00,... 
Lu, Well paſſion wo'not help us, . 
Had I twenty "als for this? 
Boy, Twas my fault fir. . 
And twenty thouſand fears for this, . oth*devil,.. 
Now could I curſe, well, we haye her now, 
And muſc diſpoſe her. 
Enter HMiſtreſſe, 
5. Hang both for two blind buzzards, here's a LOpage , . 
Quickly or le callthe neighbours, . TERr 
T here's no remedy, * | ©, Sao * 
Would the poor hungry vriſoners had this paſtie, ; . oh, 
Enter. Iuftice, and aServant with a light, I 
Ser. T-was x ſtrange miſchance fir. 
14, Miſchance, faiſt 3: No twas happineſle to me, . 
There's ſo much charge ſay d, I have ber.portion, 
1}: marry twenty more on ſuch conditionss. 
Ser. Did ir-not trouble you fir, 
To ſee her dead > - - Thtes 


T he little Thief. 
T#. Not much, I thank my conſcience; 
1 was tormented till chat happeri'd, furies 
Werein my brain to think my ſelf a Cuckold 
Ac chattime of the night; 
When I come home , I charge you ſhut my doors, 
Locks, bolts, and barres, are lictle enough ro ſecure me, 
Ser. Why, and pleaſe you ? 
Is, Fool to ask that queſtion ; 
To keep out women, I cxpeR her mother 
Will vifit me with her clamors, oh I hate 
Their noiſe, and do abhorre the whole ſex heartily ; 
They are all walking Devils, Harpyes, I will Rudy 
A week together how to raile ſufficiently, 
Upon em all, and that I may be furniſh'd, 
Thou ſhalt buy all the railing Books and Ballads, 
That Malice hath invented againſt women,  - ” 
I will read nothing elſe, and practiſe *em, 
T1llI grow fat with curſes, 
Ser. If youle go 
To th'charge, let me alone to find you Books. _ 
14. They come neer us, Ser. Whats that ? 
In. Where 2 hold up the Torch Knaye, 
Ser. Did you hear nothing, *tis a — 
In. Why doſt make a (tand > Ser, Whars that ? 
In, Where, where, doſt ſee any thing ? 
We are hard by the Church-yard, andT was neyer 
Valiant at midnight in ſich 1kſome places; 


They ſay Ghoſts walk ſometimes, hark, de'e hear nothing ? - 


Enter Lurcher, Boy and Miſtreſſes 
Mi, No further, dig here, andlay her in quickly. 


Ler, VVharlight is that Boy, we ſhall be-diſcover'd ; - 


S:t the Coffin up an end, and ger behind me, 
There's no avoiding, Boy. Oh! 

Is, V Where's that groan? Ibegin to be afraid, 
* Ser, VVhar ſhallwe dofir? 


In. VVeare almoſt at home now, thou mult edifarward ; 


Perhaps *cwas my imagination. - 


Lur, Tishe? © Boy, Iknowhimtoo, letme alone. 


Ser, Oh fir, a Ghoſt, the very _—_ of Miſtrefle Bride, 
2 


I 


The N ight-walker, or 
'I have no power to runne away. 4's 
1s, Curſed Gholt, blefle me, preſerve me, 
.] doe command thee what ſo ere thouart, 
I doe conjure thee leave me ; doe not fright: me ; 
Tf chou beelt a diyell ye xe me not ſo'ſoone, 
Tf thou beeſt © | | | 
The ſpirir of my wife. _ Boy Thy wife, 
1%. I ſhall be rormented. 
Boy, Thy abus'd wife, that cannot peaceably 
"Enjoy her death, thou haſt an evill conſcience, J#. Tkow' it 
Boy. Amongthy other ſinnes which blacke thy ſoule, 
Call ro thy minde thy y ow made to another, 
Whom thou haſt wrong'd, and make her fatisfaftion 
Now I am dead, thou perjur'd man, or elſe 
A thouſand black rormentors ſhall purſue thee, 
Varti!ll thou leape into.eternall flames; 
Where gold which theu adorelt there on earth 
Melred, the Fiends ſhall powre into thy throate 
For this time paſſe, goe home. and thinke upon me, 
Lar, Away, + | Ser. Thereare more ſpirits, 
Is. Thanke you deare' wife, « 
le beſtow ewentie nobles-of a Tombe for thee, 
Thou ſhalc not walke and catch cold after death. 
Cty: They goe Backward in, 
La, So, ſo, they r gone, twas my ingenious raſcal : 
But how doft know he'made yowes to another? . 
Boy. I over-heard the-women talke ro night on'r ; 
But new lets lofe-no time fir, praylers bury | | 
This G:n lewoman; where's my Miſtrefſe? Emer Aiftreſſe, 
Ai, Here I duiſt not tarry, © + | 
Lu: we ha fo coſen'd the old forty i'th hundred, 
And the devill hird:r him not, hee'le 'goe 2 pilgrimage; 
But come, about our buſineſte, ſer her downe agen, 
are On) Luyr. Shee groanes, - haz 
Mar Oh' Lxr. Agen, he flirres, - - 
245. Lets fly, orelſewe ſhall be torne in peeces; 
Lar. And you be good art thar, bury your ſelfe, 
; Ocler the Sexton take ye for his fee,” | þ | 


The litthe Theife, 


Away boy. Exie* 
Mar. I am very cold, dead cold; 3 

Wheream 1? Whar's this ? a Coffin?-where haye I been ? 

Mercy defend me : Ha, I doe remember |, | 

I was betrai'd, and ſwounded; my heart akes, 

I am wondrous hungry too, dead bodies eate not ; 

'Sure I was meant for buriall, I am frozen ; 

Death, like a-cake of Ice dwells tound about me, 

Darkneſle ſpreads o're the world too, where ? what path 2 

Belt providence dire me,  Exite 


— 


Aus Terti "ay 


Emer Lady, Wildbraine, Women, Toby, 


Ls * Hou artthe moſt unfortunate fellow ; 
Wil. Why Aunt what haye I done ? 
La. The moſt malicious 'yarlet, 
Thy wicked head neyer at reft, but bammering, 
And haching hclliſh things, and to no purpoſe, 
So thou mailt haye thy baſe will, 
Wi, Why doe you raile thus? 
Cannot a ſcurvy accident fall our, 
But I muſt be at one end on? ? 
La. Thou art at both ends: : 
i, Cannot young ſullen wenches play the fools, 
And marry, and die, but I muſt be the agent > 
All that Idid (and if that be an injury, 
Ler the world judge it ) was butto perſwade her, 
(Andas 1 take % I was bound to it too, 
To make the reyerend coxecombe her husband Cuckold : 
What elfe could I adviſe her, was there harme i this? 
You are of yeares, and have runne through experience, 
Would you be contentif you were young agen, 
To have a continual] cough grow to your pillow, 
A rottennefle, that vaults are perfumes to 
Hang inyoure roofe, and like a fogge infect you; 
Anointed hammes to Keepe his hinges turning 


The Night Walker, or 


*Reck ever in your noſe , and twenty night caps) 
With ewenty ſeveral ſweats. 
To. Some Jew, {ome Juliice, 
A thouſand heathen ſmels ro ſay truth Madam, 


And would you mellow my ycurg pretty Miltrefle Þ 


In ſuch a miſ-ken ? PEE: 
La. Sirra, © | 
Where's the body of my Girle 2 
Wi. 1 know not, 
I am no Conjuter, youtmiy look the body, 
1 was like to be (toln away my elf, the Spirit 
Had like to ha ſurpris'd me in the ſhape of a woman, 
Of a young woman, end you know thoſe ate dangerous, 
To. So had I Madam, ſimply though Iftand here, 
I had been raviſh'd too : I had twerity Spirits | - - 
In eyery corner of the houſe a Fiend met mes 
Za. Youlie like raskals, __ | 
Was Miſtreſſe Newlove ſuch a Spirit fir; 
To fright your worſhip ; . 
Weil, I diſcharge you fir, ye are now at libertie, 
Live where you pleaſe, and do what pranks you fancy, 
You know your ſubltance, though you are my Nephew, 
I amno way bound fir to protect your miſchief ; 
So fare you well. © 
Wi. Farewell good Aunt, I thank you, 
Adicw honeſt Nick, , the devil if, þe haye. power, 
Will perſecute your old bones, for this marriage, 
Farewel Miſtreſle ir. - | 
To. And ſhall we part'with dry lips ; 
Shall we that have been fellow devils together 
Flench for an od womans fart.? : | 
. Yi. Tisa fine time a night too, but we muſt part Nick, 
To, Shall we ncyer ring again? ne're tofle the tenor, 
And roul the changes ina Cup of Clare ? | 
You ſhall nor want what ere I Jay my hands on, 
As Jam ture Automedox the Coachman, .. 
Shall be diſtributed; bear up, Tay, hang ſorrow, 
Giye me that bird abroad thar lives at pleaſure, 
Sm wc Butlers true, the Cook a reverend Trojans 


The Faulkner ſhall ſell his Hawkes, and ſwear they were rotten... 
There be ſome wandring ſp5ons, that may be mer with, - 
Ile pawa a Coach horſe, peace, utter noſentences. 
The harneſle ſhall be'us'd in,our warres aſfo ; 
Or ſhall Idrive her) telF'me but your will now, . 
Gay but the word dyer ſome totten brids, 
Or by a Matle pit fide, fhe may flip in daingily, ES 
Let me alone formy ſelf, + | 
Wi. No, no, farewel Toby, | 
Barewelſpinie Nicholas, no ſuch thing, 
There be wayes i'the world; if you ſee me REN © 
A day. or two hence, may be weel'le crack a quart yet; : 
And pull a bell, commend to the houſhold ; 
Nay, cry not Teby *cwill make thy head giddy. 
To, Sweet Maſter #ildbr aims, __ _ 
Wi; No more Toby, go, the gimes may altex — 
But where's the coarſe of my dead.colen, WE 
(1t ſhe be dead); I hop'd *thad bur diflembled 
That fits-heavy here 3: Toby, honeſt Toby, | 
Lend me thy Lavthorn,I forgot *rwas dark, _ 
Thad need look to my wayes now. __ 1; + + .. 
To; Takea lodging with me to night 1n the Stable, 
And ride away to morrow with one of .the horſes. . 
Next your heart,pray do, 1, 
Ii. No, good night good nejghbour Toby, I will wander, - 
Iſcornto ſubmit my [elf;-ere I have ramblcd, | | 
| But whether, or with what, that's more material ; 
No mater, and the worſt come it is but ſealing, 
And my Aunt won'ot ſee me bang'd for her own credit, 
And farewel in a halter coſts me nothing, : 1; Exit. 


&: 


44a) 


To melancholly minds, andche graves open, 
a OW, . 


Bur ſpeak unto her ſpirit ere I dyed, 


T he Night-walkgr, or 
But ask uport ny knees a metcy from her ; 
1 was a villain, but her wretched Kinſman, 
Thar ſer his plot, ſhall with his heart blood ſatisfie. . 
Her injur'd life and horiot : 2 Whathehs this? . 
Enter Wildbrain w » 6 Lauthorne. SEES 
wil. Te is but melancholy walk ©. TORRE YR 
The Tayern doors are baracado?d too, "IMA 
Where I might drink till morn in expeRirigns, | 
I cannot meet the Watch neither ; nothing MA. 
The likenefle of a Conktable, whom APE. 
In my diftreſſe abuſe, and foe. carried; 
For want of other logic tothe Counter, 6d 
Fre. Tis his voyce, Fate, tthanke thee. . - 4 
7. Ha, who's that, and thou beeſt e am man ſpeak? : k: 
Franke Heartlove, then I bear my deltinjes, KT ain of 
Thou art the man of allthe world Liwiſhd for; ._ 1, .- 1... 
My Aunt has turn'd me out a doores: )ſhe kas,... Ele”. 
At this unchriltian houre, and T doe walke, COONS 
Ae thinks, like G ide Farnx wich my « darke Lanthorn, , ;, 
Stealing to (er the-towne a fire; ith* country 
I ſhould be tane for William o* the Wiſpe, 
Oc Robin Good fellow, and how doſt Frank? 
Ha. The worſe for you; * * 
Yi, Comegthar'c a faole, art going td thy jodging ? 
Ile lie with'thee'to night, and te hee ſtories, F 
How many devills we ha mer withal; 
Our houſe is haunted Fraxkz, whole legions, 9 
I law fiftie for my ſhare. © © Fr, Didſt not fight em? 
Wi, How, fright e*m ? no they frighted ine fufficiently, | 
Fr, Thou hadit wickednefſe enough t6' make them Rare, . 
And be afraid o*chee, malicious davit;.” - 
And draw thy ſ word; for'by Marins foule ; 
I will-nor let thee ſcape co-do. more milchiefe, 
Fi, Thou art mad, what doſt meane ? 
Fr. To kill thee) nothing ele will caſe my anger, 
"The injury is freſh, I bleede with' _—_ -:. 
Nor can that word expreſle i it, there*s'n6 peace jn 3 
Nor muſt it be TNA: death; 
| Therefore - 


The lutle Thaf.. 
Therefore call up thy yalour ifthoy*t any, 
And ſummon up thy ſpirits'to defend thee; 
Thy heart mult ſufter forthy damn'd praiſes, 
Againſt chy noble coſen,and my innocence. 
#i. Hold, heare.a-wotd ; did I doe any thing 
But for your good, that you might haye her, . 
That in that deſperate time'T might relceme her, 
Alchough with ſhew of loſle, 
Fy. Out ugly vallaine, - 
Fling qn her. the moſt, hated name. of Whore | 
To the worlds eye, and fice ic out in coureſacy --! | 
Bring him to ſee'c and make me drunke vo-arremprir,": 
| Enter Maria, 
Ma, I heare ſome voyees this way. 
Fr, No more, if you can pray, doe it as you fight- 


«Ma. What new frights oppoſe me 2: L have heard that tongue, 


Wi. Tis my fortune, IE 9 "ag 
You could nottake me in a better tame (lr, 
I ha nothing to loſe, bur theToye TI lent thee, * 
My life my ſword proret, 


Ma, I know'em both, but to prevent their ruines,, 
Muſt not diſcover —— ſtay men mot deſperxte ;. 
The miſchiete you are forward co commit. .. 
Will keepe me from my grave, and tie my ſpirit-- - 
To endleſle troubles elſe, al | 
i, Ha, tis her Ghoſt,” - _Fr. Maria; t 
Ma. Heare'me both;each wound you make -'., ++: 
Runnes through my ſoule, and is a new death to me, tb 
Each threatning danger will aftright my reſt ; 7 
Looke on me Hartlave, and my kinſman view me; 
Was I not late ini ny unhappy marriage, 
Sufficient nuſerable Þ full of all misfortunes ? 
But you mult adde with your moſt impious angers 
Unto my ſleeping duſt this infolence > 
Would you teach time to ſpeake eternally 
Of my diſgtaces; make Records to 1 eep'em, - | 
Keep them in'braſs 2 fight. theo, and kill, my: honor ; 
Fight deadly both, and let your bloody (words, 
Through my reviv'd, and recking infamy 
(Thar never ſball be purg'd) fiade your owne ruines': 
E 


_ 


Hartlove 


The) Night watkg or 


Wha; T loy'd thee ones; ind. hop'd again. 
| Ina more bleſ{ced love to meer thy ſpirit,” 
If chou kit him, thou art a murcherer, 
And murther ſhall never mbherirheayens. _ .... 
My time is come.,' my concealed graye. expeds me, 
Farewel, and follownot, your feet are bloody, - * 
And will pow my peice : I hope they are __ vl 
This is my way ſure, Exit. 
Fr. Stay bleſſed ſoul, 
Wi. VVould ſhe had'come ſooner, WE ha fay'd ſome blood.,. 
Fr. DoRt bleed > 
Wi, Yes certainly, I can both ſee and feel it. 
Fre. Now I well hope it is not dangerous ; 

Give me thy hand » as honor Wee me, EW. = 
He know thee again," © * , | Exits 
. #4,” Ithank thee heartily ;: - 

| Tknow not where to get a Surgeon 2: 
This vifion-troubles me, fure the is living, 
And1T was fooliſh blind; F could nor find it; © COS ine ito 
I bleed apace [til], and my heart grows beayys,” © Ah 
IfT go farl fainr, Ile knock at this houſe, * 
They may be charitable,” would Uiete bore a 
Enter Opel. Els - 
As, Tisnothe> What would youfir & 
Wi, 1 would craye a little reſt Lady, : 
And for my hurts ſome Surgerie, Lam 2 Gente. 
That Fortune of a fight pat © 
Mi.. A handfome Gentdenmian,. | * 
Alas he bleeds , a very handſbite Gentleman, { 
Wil.. A ſweet young wetich, beſhrow my heart a ak ones; v7 
Fortune has made me ſome recompence,,. , . ws, 
Ai. Pray come in; the air ishintful for you, | 
Pray let we- leadsyou; llc have" bed for you preſently, 
Lle be your Surgeon too, alas ſweet Genttemar.. 
Wi, 1 feel no hurts, the morning comes r90 faſt now, 
Afs.. Soſtly- DÞbeſeech-ybrÞ, TEST Y Exit. 
; Enter Lady and Toby. 
To, He isnot up yet Madam, what mean'c. you 
To come forch ſocarly 2+ | La. You block head;: 
Younpeyrs arc low'd up (till, they cannot fee - 
eva it. is day :. ohmy poor Faria; Where: 


The vittle Theef. 
Wherebe the women? .,. . 
To. They faid they would follow us. 
La, He ſhall not Jaugh thus at my miſery, 
And kill my child, 3nd teal away her body, 
And keep her Porcion too, | 
To, Let him be hang'd far" : 
- You have my yoice, 
La, Theſe women nat come yer? ?.. 
Aſonne in law, Ile keep'a Conjurer, 
But Ile find out his knavery, £7 
To. Do, and lle help him. .... ./ ct bn 
And if he were here is whip ſhould conjure him, 
Heres a capias, and it catch hold on's breech; 
Ide make him ſoon beleeye - Devil werexhere, 
La, Anold Uſurery - 
To, He married the i mg "hats allhe looks for, 
For your daughter, let her nj or ſwims, | 
La. Weſwimhim; © 
This is his houſe, I wonder. they flay thus, | 
That we might raile bien out on 's With, , . 
To. They "come, - | 
Fear not. Madam, and bring 3 clappers wth em 
Or ſome have lolt their old y wont,.I haye heard 
Nodiſ {parageruens to your Ladiſhip , ſome o'chejr cofigues 
| Like Toma Lincolne three miles offs, -...1,1-<) .>.\ 
La. Ob fic, - ect | TILT; 
How tedious are they ? | 
To. What and welolt no time, 
You and I ſhall make a ſhift co begin with "Tf 
And tune our Inſtruments, til) the conſort come | 
To make up the full noiſe, Ile knock. 
In. Who's that? rapt ſo ſawcily > 
To, TisI, Toby, come .down, or elſe we'le fetch you down, 
Alas, this 1 1s but the Sauncebel), here's a Gentlewoman F 
Will ring you another peal, come down, I ſay. 
Is, Some new fortl cations, look to my doors, 
Put double barres, I will not have her enter, 
| Norany of her. Tribe, they cometo terrefie me: 
Keep out her tongue too if you can. 
La, I hear you, 


E 2 : And 


The-Wight-Walker; or 
And I will ſend my tongue up to your worſhip, - 
The Eccho of it ſhall flye oft the fireere;' 
My Daughter, that hn! killedſtwith kindnefle (Jen)! 
Thar thou berrayedft to death; thou double Iv. 
And after fto}'t her body. : 
To. Iew's roo good for him, | 
1a. 1 defic you borh 3 : | | \ 
Thy daughter plaid the vikine andberra d mee” * 
Betray'd my honor. | TEST by 
£4. Honor, Raſcal, Co op Is 
And let that bear anaQtion, Ile try it with tes! TT os 
Honor? 5 
To, Oh Rep cobitet' 
Za, Thou fiſt Iaftice, ** A 
Buy an honourable þalxer,and hapg thy ſie; 20 Io 
To. A worſhipfut ropes end is'ro0 voud or Kill 
La. Get honor that way, thou wor die a dogge A. | 
To, Come andbe whipt firlt. | 
Za, Where js ber Porcion.. Emer af and women," Y 
Hu. Where Ile keepe it ſafely. ' yt We” 
Nuv. Traitor, thou ſbalt not keep it. 
In. More of the Kennel? pur m6re hoks to " doores tete 
And arme your ſelyes, hell is broke 160ſe upoti us. | 
To, -Fam glad y*are come; weele blow the houſe fowhe ET 
Le. Oh Nurſe >I haue ſuch cauſe—— ** * 
| 7 Wo. Villaine, viper,although you had no exuſezie are boung, 
0 helpe, 
Nw Yes, and belecye, we edtne norhete ro examine, 
And if you pleaſe weele fire the houſe EP | 
Iu.- Call the Coriftable: © ? jy £ a6 
To.. Acharitable motion, fire is Sat > PAIR 
Za. No no, wele. only lec binſ know out minds, oP 
We will commit no-outrage, he'sa Loves. 
In. Give me my myskec. | 
La. Where's my daughters bop. 
m_w I may bury it ?, : 
- Speak, or weele bitty thee,” ny ; | 
Nav. Alive weele bury thee, ſpeak old Iniquitie. 
To, Bury him alive by all meanes fot a teſtimony. 
ts, Their voyccs make my houſe reel, oh for Officers, 


- 
=. --. 


The bath That, 


Fam in a dreame, thy daughters ſpiric Ek: 
Walkes a nights, and troubles all the neighbours, | 
Goc hire a Conjurer, Ile ſay no more, el: ra 
La. The Law ſhall fay more,.. ... - | 
#0. Nur, Weare witntfles, \- +... 
Andifthou beeſt nothangd——— 
 _- Enter Loarcher, and Boy. 
Lur. Buy a'book of good manners, 
A ſhort Book of good rw - 4 4 | ETA 
 Boy- Buy aballad, aballad e mai was 1 
To, 7 Thilemipht ba been 6 Fas laſt njght, . Li 
He ha*t what ere ir colt me, 
Boy A ballad of the witches hang'd at Ludlow. 
To. I willhave w- r00z Kok 1 
There was an Aunt of mine, 1 thinke ongſt ea 
1 would be glad to Soy wag hd 4 ol 
Lvr. Anew book WOInen,..: . -: 
"I#. The thunders laid, how the Rare at him 
Lur. A new book of fogles, al fo ange books | 
Very [trange fooles, 
Ig. lk owe theea 00d turns what a c doug”, 
Lnr, A book of walkiog ſpiries: -; 
Fu. That Hike not, a E 
To, Nor I, they walk'd me the fooles worris. 
_ book — wie Women. :;; 1 12d 10: He 
In. 1 hats we} thou Sed oaoladeonow lis 
Lur. Of rude W543 women, _ womens. 
Of ſcolding, women, we.ſhall nere get ins j .- | _ 
Boy, A ballad of wieng'd Maides, 
Za Ik buy that, rv | 
Lar, A lit very lus book, 40 volT;. 
Of good and godly women, a yery hoo! ones. 1.07 hab 
$0 litcle, you may put it ina nucſhe}, | 
To, with a ſmall _ that no body can read it« 
Nar. Peace fi a3 12 rear yourbookss 1.111, : | 
1s. Open the doore, d ct bjm, ingl Jove-hins: et -2 by 
Lur. Abook of eyil Magiſtrates: - +... ., atli 
La, 1 matry, dee hear thac Juſtices 
| Zur. Andtheirevilkr wives, 
That weare their places in their peticotes, 
E 3 


The Night- Walkergs or 


Fs, Dce you hear that Lady. _ 
By, Abok new, printed, apainfit Playing,” 
Dancing, Masking, May-poles; a zealous +00 bob” 
And full of. Fables. "E 
Lur. Another book of women, of me women, = KY 
Women that were born in March. Ce tag us 'E $3 
La, Areyougotin? _, © SEeES 
We would ha pul'd your knaves bide mY this blow 
Was ſent co abuſe us, but we ſhall haye rime wy "oO L 
Totalk more with pol CCC. | 
Fn.” Firewel Madam, as oy bye ifs" <6 F FP Kie: agth, 
You and your cred rings! ta old'yone $. Arts Out a4; mr 
Wo. Shall he carry ut thus away 2, x 
Nur. Go to'thit Jabg, and what Wok fs have us ſwear _ 
La. I thank ye heartily, 


Ile keep that fofthe Kit” Wells 7s belo 5d lucy mn 
And leave him to his ContSniiet a = et 

1f ir TPHay le wake | it Os | _ Exit, 
S oo RP” 

-—; What bookthashee | oac-bok Ant rv ug? gaze! 4 
2. A dainty book, a bookof the great Nayy,... RS 
Of CG CREE Trace = ,. _— 


Built upon Whales to Grew theit"kt6ls? from fi OY : hs 
Ard Dragons in'em, that ſpit fire ten mule; oY _ 
And Elephants tha carty goodly' caftles.”. oo A 
1. Doſt thou beleeve it p +5991 B 04S: <ohrdn fe ed {T ry iS 
2. Shall we not beleeve books infos mr {1 
1. I have FT aptoyvs. ment ae BY th hs 
Which for rws lines I hepned'on by. = Ow 1 
I reverence, "7 wa Fl 1 off $24 
2. I prethee what are they? , ly A Bs 
1. They are ſo put upon the ejring; ela" hoo brig Ld 
He fludied to anſwerthe fate paſty,” | us abozt; Og 
Ta)king of change and cransformations," © / "I 2 | 
Thar wirtal and- i leatnedly he bangs hijn mage A a © 
So many a Puricans with OSes! tai 0; 1 rig _ 30 ff: 


$ Wojks for 'h, : n 


Be turn'd to Papet;|#iid'a!Pldy HH Ne 
A Play in the Puritans rufle® Mebuy® 
And conſute Horace with a Watet Poet : 
W hat haſt chere a ballad tO ? ha 


' 2, This? 


The litthe Theef, 
2, This is a pecce'of Poetry, indeed; * | 
He ſings; 7n Hee cries within, © 
What noiſe is that ? ; EO | 
1, Some cry ith*l{reets; prethee ſing.gn,” '. Sing again, 
2, Agen, doſt nochear 7 *s ich" houle certainly > 
1, Tisa ftrange noiſe? and hava tang'o%the Juſtice, 
2. Lersſce? nt £xite. 
Enter the Servants Pringing in their Maſter bound and gag'd, 
r- Une ds feer, pull.outhis gag; he will choak elſe; 
What deſperate rogues were theſe. _ 
2, Give him freſh air. ' © h 
Ju. I will never ſtudy books more; 
Lam undone, theſe villains baye tindone me, 
Rifted'my Desk, they haye undone me learnedly ;: 
A fire ra Keallcheir books, Ue burn my Study :. | 
Where were you raſcals when the villains bound me, 
You could-not hear. TEES 3 
1, He gave ns books (ir, dainty books to buſie us; 
And we were reading in that which.was the Brewhoulſe 3: .-: 
A great way off, we were ſinging ballads too, |, 
And could not hear. r 7 NT on 
?, This ws a precious theef, SE 
A ſubtle trick to keep my ſervants fafe,” "* 
3. Whatcha you REI: REG, 
?u. They ranſack'd al betote my face, and threatned' . 
To kill me af 1 Sopgh de the have a chaing | 
My rings} hy box of eaft 3d gold, my pitſe roo, , + 
They rob'd me miſerably ;. burthat which molt grievcs,me,, 
They took away fome writings ; twas a Rogue in, 24 
That knew'mez and ſet'oh by che.old Lady, 
I will indie her for'c.. © WEE 10 tp 
I. Shall we purſue *em ?; 
7s. Run, run, curſed rasKals, 
Iam our'of iy wits, Jet not a creature ing, 
No not with neceffaries, 2. We ſhall be ſrary:de. 
Ju. 'Hebuy my meatat window, as they paſle by;. 
I'wonot ttufemy Scrivenor, he has books too; 
And bread Ik ha flung vp; I'chatge ye all 
Burn all the books i'th houſe, 
*b». Yoourlictle Prayer book?: 


” The Night-walker, or 
4 , PEI **\\ a +4 


Iu, We neverpray ageri, ile have my doores 
Made up, nothing but-walls, and thicke ones to0z 
No found ſhall tempt me a gen, remember I 4 
Haye for ſwoare bookes, - _ ;.. ...:... | 
- 2. If you ſhould be call*d:co take your, oath- 
1s. I will forſwear.all oaths, rather than, ſec 
A thing bar in the likeneſle of a booke : "$ 
And I were condemn'd, 11e rather chule to hang, 
Than'read agen; come in, and ſearch all places, |. _ 1 - 
They may be #bourthe houſt; were. the. doores lock'd.? © 
r, But the keyes in em, and if they be gon, ; .. ' - 
They could not want wit to Jock uvin fir, 
[u. Never was man fo miſerably undove, k- = 
I would loſe a limbe to ſee their rogueſhips.tottes. | Evert. 
Piigtr Lady and nr ſe. 5 off, Ig er of 4 
La. Thy brothers daughter, {azlt, and born un Wales? .... | -/ 
Nur, 1 have 16ng tiine defired to ſee her, and hope 
Your Ladiſhip will not be offended, | .-. . -: | 
Nur. \ h6uld be happy if ſhe might be ſerviceable, .... ., 
To you Madam. * ED SNAP oxi 
La. Beſhrow megbut at firſts ſhe cook me wuchz. .. _ 
Is ſhe notlike Maria? lecting abide... - Ev 
Her language very like her, andTI love het :, ,,.; 
The bettex For' Lpretee call her hichen,. 10-1 15s +1211 
She ſpeakes Fc EbplNg. *Þ 1 if femod 1 3 on ih! 
Nur. Why Guennith, Grnennuh, du bummab Grenneth;.. | 
She is courſe Madam, after her country guile, | 
And were ſhe infine clothes —— ; iN 
La. lle bave her handſome: ' | Emer Maria: 
W har part of Wales were you borne in? - Bey 
Ada. In Abehundis Madams, od aaa las 
Nur. She ſpeakes that name in Welſh, which we call Breck- 
La. Whatcan you do? (nocke 
24a, Her was toe many tines in Walls, know not the faſhion 
in Londons? her was milk che Cowes, make ,{ceze-.and butters, 
and ſpinne very well the Welſh freeze, her was Cooke tote 
Mountain cots, and fing very fine prittiſh tunes was mage good 
ales and breds, and her know to dance on Sundayes, marge you 
now Madams, / 
A* 


A 

} 

. 12 F 2s 
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ik 


nl 


» ,T he little: T Beef, © 


Þ27 Lg. "Acpreny innacence;\ I doe hike her infinicely, Narſe, 
And i6] live We it Emer Servants : 

- Ser, "Here is Mr. Hartlove, Madamcometo ſee-yaus | 

'4: £4; Alas poore'Gentleman, prethee admit bir, ;! | 


Enter Hartlove and Gents - 
Ha. Madam, I am come'totake'my Jaft leaye. 
La. How far ? 


. Ha, Of all-my home affeRions, and my friends, 
For che intereſt -yqu had once:in Afaria, ::; 
I would -cquaint you when leave the kinedome, 
La. Would chere were ahy thing in my poore power 
That might divert your will, and make yewrhappy; 
Iam ſure I kaue wrong'd her too, bur let your pardon 
Aflure me you are charitable; ſhee!s dead--] 
Which makes ys-both ad Whazdo you look one. SF. 
The likcſt facem: 7 
Ma.  Pleſſe us ale, why does that fentilons — ſuch 
unders and maxements at her, Iknow her not. |, | |, | 
: Ha;. Be nox-oftended maid. (him, 
La. How the Wench bluſhes, ſhee repreſents Adariasloſle ro 
Aa. Will the &ntilman hure hex; pray. you be her defences, | 
was haue mad phiſnomies, i is her troubled with Lunacticks in her 
praine pans, bleſle us awle, 
- He. Where had youthis face? - | 
. Ma; Her faces be onr none; I warrant her, 

", ' © Ha, 1 wonot hurt you, all the lineamemes - , . 

- That built #{ari4 up; all thoſe ſpringing beauties 
Dwell on this thing, change but her tongue I know her: 
Let me ſee your hand. | 

Ma. Du Guin, was.never., cheeyes,and robberies here is io 
findge in her hands warranther,, ...,. .,, -7 j7-7) 
Ha, Truſt me, the. ſelf-fame white, 
And ſoftneſſe, prethee ſpeak our Engliſh Diale&, 
Ma. Haleges? what docs her ſpeage bard uxds coker, to make 
poore Guennith rigicles , was no. 10.agnerly ſentulman to a* 
buſe yy -- Coe oY 

_ "Ha. Bythe love, | | 

That everlaſting loye I bare Maria 
F 


SS———_—— 
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The Night-walkyr, or 


Ma, Maria , her name was Gvevith, and good names, was 
poore elſe, oman maide, her have no fine kanags to madge her 
erickſicy yer in her owne cuntries was held a fine enſe her can els 
her, and honeſtenſe- too, marg-you dat now, her can keepe her 
little legges cloſe enough warrant her. 

La. How pretily this _ lhewes. 

I. She gabbles innocently» .' | 

Has. Madam farewell y and all good fortune: dwell wee, 
With me my owne affe8tions:; farwell maid, 

Faire gentle maide. | 


2 She ſighes, | Ma, Du cat a whee. 
Ha. 1 cannot gor, theres ſomwhat calls me backe, 
eMa.Poore, Franks, 


How gladly would I'enterraine thy love,” - 
And meet thy worthy flame, but ſhame'forbids, me 
If pleaſe her Ladyſhip dwell here with Guennerth, and learne+ to 
ſpinne and card ull, ro mage flannells, and linſeyes ulſcis, fall 
raweco'd urds roher Ladyſhips urſhips for her. SR 
| | | _ The teares flow from bim, 
The teares of crue affeRiong' woe 18 meg oY 
Ocirſed love that glories] it-maids miſeries, Ip 
And true mens broken hearts. ab (forgive her, 
Za. Alas Tpitty him, the wench is rude, #nd knowes you not, 
. 48. Wyne your nyes pray you', though was porne inWalls 
*"mong craggy rocks, and movtaines yet heart js ſoft, Jooke you, 
hur can weepe too, wher-hur fee tmerima veprinie teares ayd la- 
mentations. | | 
"Hs, How hard ſhe holds-me ? 
Juſt as CHaria did, weepes the ſame drops, 
* NowasThave aliving ſoule, her fight roo ; - 
Whart ſhall I chinke, 1s riot your name © If aria, 
If ir be not, delyde me with ſo much charity: 
To fay itis | 
' "Ma, Vponherlife, you was-mightie deal in tove with ſome 
pores your pale ſeckes and hollow riyes, and pantings.upon 
Her poſome, know yery well, becauſe looke you, her thinke her 
honeſt ſentilman, youſall call her Afaria, * 
Ha, Good Madam thinke not 311 am thus fawcie, 
| RR Lt 


- 


The Little Thief- - 
La Oh no fir, be you not-angry wich the weneh, 
Ha. I am molt pleag'd, SEED 
T, Lets interrupt him, hee*| be mad outright elſe, 
2, Obſerve a litele more, 
Ha. Would I could in your language beg a kifle, 
Alas, If her have neceſſities of a kifſe,looke yougdere is one 
in ſarities. | £7 
Ha. Let me ſuffer death, 
. If in my apprehenſion two rwinnd cherries 
Be mote a kin, then her lips ro Maria; fe 
And if this harſh illufion would bur leave her, : 
She were the ſame, good Madam, ſhall T have 
Your conſent now. .: | Ze. Towhat? 
Ha. Togive this Virgin to me. 
La. She*s not mine, this is her Kinſwoman, 
And has more power to diſpoſe; alas, Tpitty hime, 
Pray gentleman  prevatie with kim to goez” © 
fore that I wiſh his conifort than his abſence, | 
' Ha, You have beene alwayes kirid to me, will you 
Denie me your faire Couſen, *©om0y' NN 
Nw. *Twere fit you firſt obtain'd het ,own confent. 
' He, He is nofriende that wiſhes my departure, 
I doe not trouble you, 1. Tis not Afaria, 
Has, Her ſhadow is enough, Ile dyell with that, 
Perſue your owne wayes, fhalt-we live-together 3. ., 
Aa, Ifher will, come tomorrow __ tauge to her, her will 
cell her more.of her meanings, and then if her be melancholy, hee - 
will ſing her a Welch ſong too, ro make her merries., but 
Guenith was very honeſt 3 her was never love but one ſentle- 
: man, and he was beare her grearteale of goodills roo, was marry 
oneday S, Davy her give her five paire of white gloyes » if her 
wall dance at her weddings. | X 
Ha. AllIamworth, NNETIRTS 
And all my hopes, this range voyce would forſake her, 
For then ſhe ſhud be—=prethee Ray a little, Sh, 
Harke'in thine eare, diſſemble not, bur tell me, 
And ſave my life ; I know youate Adaria: 
Speke but a4 [doe rem ores tp contlnms ME 
2 


” * 


"F 


re gitar 


You have an Engliſh ſqule, do natdiſguiſe 1t+ . 
From me with theſe ſtrange accents=——-" Wis ah hard.” 
Againe, and{gh'd«{ * > ;, | 3+ mitt : 

La, Whatailesthe Wench? TRE arags 6 Exit Ms 

Nur Why, @upith.. ...- J:JC Dn 1195 450 W at 
*" Hu: She's:gonktoo.'';! - £ a8 rats 6 364 IT nv 

2. Come ns Fe ANY 

Ha A dreame? I thinke fo; a 
But * cwas a pleafing ogg, now Ileobeys.... 1, 7 
And forget —_— wong Go ir ah, _ = "aig oF 


C———— 77 — T- 7 ms I S49Y 'e 
*Aqus Quarus. | = =gptoyyj 
es Rand © F; £1 »1 A 4 


<__ Weir and Toby * c*311C mk 

E.. "HPF: 5m ge W; FO -=Fa N82 Th, 
5, Why did my aunt ſend for me? i 6. 
To. Your Aunt *s a mortal;and thinkes, nt YOU x 


For r ought Ig exceivEe - |» oy. min Q- 
Wi, ls iny Cen ive ug geht? * ft oy z11 —_ »\ 
To. Neithf 'r, and, tf we doe fothcare ws ab - LOR 

That ſhe's burized. ;V $196939 Join 2b 1 


Wi Whatf uiffake her eds GE#l ed aps aA 
To: What FRY mM ike te GRE 2 URS 2uht: 1 

Tz We 2e Wo Boy and: wel Ihe Yate qo! 
Looke Itch an TT my 
ofo 1361 nl "Tu 


A perfect Indie, fie LE res ey ms Te V 2g duUrny 
_—_ 3 4911 9162 0 24 of "IIS ef] [£72 
WR Oh hes "7 Vi. NM ovige ofel (hag CG VER 2112 
Wie Thou putteſt me in minde, _ 13 5217 120 35 corieh ti, 
We are toring anon, I mean to ſend forthth'# "> TA avi 
Meete meat the! old zi Chatgiy ft: ©: eegerc ud your tis bn 
To.. Say no mofye;7” ls yoP} 205i en—: d bucl 5d} nodz * of 
wi, When thy THdVp _ ee, ani ni ozaeH 
oa Peng \ 2fe: y pi. wort I's 21:0 vin ove bn 


R0{9 7 - 1 OS J A140 "2Tvp 


The litthe Thee © 
Ti # It 1 faile hang mc) "bell, Xopes...!; 
wi, And how? and how does my Aunt? | 
Te She's up to*th wy in Lay 

\Idocſo whi]cther tg ounſlers phanepe 5: 

And backe againe, and Ho her for more money 
And too again, I know not what they doe with. herz ., | 

But ſhe's the merrieſt n 8 thelg Faw ue 
And in their ſtudies, day io Perhers. 

If they doe get her wit pk6 Chon foe Sth, £ 
By all the abilitie of her old b 3 
She will ſo claw the the, eiges The will ih - 
The.tiles of the houlsThe vowes,: wo facke out © Ny cellar; : 
(That ſhe worſhips to ole biit ſhele hang him, 

71, I would ſhe cquld : lit PAO thee honeft Toby: 
If a man haue «a MifttedE;' ma a ae 
With out my Aunts leay, .barpo! uh TD etncil] 1 

an 


| - Acoachtotumble i in, = Red he 2xCh noe, 


Ando forth? bo} Te, A i elles . - toy 
Wi. She may be fe we are matried.. 
To. Commend jg She pr: pmper's 

And let my Lady go a foota 

Aad exerciſe her cornes: Wn c jo ſhe ENT: obs: 
77i, Shat ſee her, . . T9. Shall we' ringfqr her? | 
Wi. And drinke' terkealth, © 9- 
To. Drioke ſtiftely for five = 
- 374, Weele drinke fifteen, i157 9352 +107, 0 LY 

«To, To night? we wil HAN rpches then, - 
And through. che drivi©fh' RANG hantly; 

Triumphantly weele efrive,by my my Lady # Jocks! 

AsIama Ghtzn, Cp I Ee you- 

Andurine in he? hd hEfhgl feare me: 

If you ($yan61Q FRAIF raRK6 a@ vutrighr, | 

I will drinke iack and ſurfeit inſtant) y; 

I know not where I am now: * 

Enter * Lnreher: | | 

773. Hold for thy butcons lake, the knaye's eenaſportil. 


$:33:745 CA 2 


Lur. Jacks Wildbraine? -* (now? - 
Wi. Honeſt Toms, how thrives the fellonious world with thee ” 


Sf 


"Vs 


"X - nn Night with 6 ; 

Loy. You looky and talke as you were'much exalted. 

Fi. Thar'c *chright Tos, Ue tell thee 6rlt, © 
I ha ſhooke oft my Aunt, and yet Tlive'(tilf, _ he 
And drink, and fing; ; her houſeHhad pk: ro > ha qeitdn me; FTIM 
1 keep: no houres flow; ek ron come ed 
Nor need any falſe key Oo, 
'To the old womans 'Cabintrs, Iha anbhiey” | 
Vpon my-word, and payoe tio ce tot Baptler 


No macrimoni8if proteſtario ns. ED $692, » w 


For ſacke poſlets to the emo id, 
I praiſe my Eate, therc be more wayes 


Lear, Prethce releaſe my inter A th f <A 


Wi. Ile encteaſe it , Wipe t ow 
Here is a chaine worth mony a de 


_Lor, The very fande, Oh Gig ſey,! Tafidell! EE... 2 Ren: 
All that I-ſwear, and velit dm 7 necks for, Th > 
He has got already ; who wat gui 2, | par __ 
Wi, This? Tie ng 28:to wh ar T pol Fes 
At home, Lar: What bom Mey E BO 7 
5. A houſe that ſhall be namelefſc ;__ | 
The Mikreſſe of it mine too, ſuch a peece 
For fleſh and blood, added to that | Cpingeer 
Lur. Is ſhe married? 5 PRE SH 
77, T know nor, nor I care not; .. FReg Singh FP Me AT 
Bur ſuch a prize , ſo mounting, ſo delicious, Beet of 0 
. Thou wilt runne mad, Ile tell chee more hereafcer, | 
Tur, Nay: prethee a-word more, _.. 
#3, 1tooke no paines to finde out all this Paradiſe, ) 9 
My deſtiny threw me.upon'r ith* darke, I foupd.ir. 


Wanting a lodging too, Lyer.. No old tas 


/ __ 


Wi, Never, never ſaw her; | ntl Fr oy 


30 | of Wb 


Bur theſe things happen not in every age, 

I cannot ſtay, If thou wilemeete anom . + 
At my owne randeyow, thou knowelt the Tavern; .; 

Weele ſup together, after that a company | 
©f mery Jads have made a match torin Ri 

Lar, You keepe youre exerciſe, rhe qld Church ? 28 


01003 > 


Vv 


The title Thiefe, IDs 
7, Noothery; 0 
There is no'muficke'to the bells, we wo'd 
Have bonefires if we durſt, and chou we'd come 
|: ſhall coft thee nothing Tom, hang pilfering, 
And keepe me company, iri time I may 
Shew thee my Wench-roo, 
Lur. 1 cannot promiſe ;..but you will be there ? 
Wi, Weele tofle the bells, and make the Rieepte 
Rore boy, but come to ſupper then. | 
Lur. My handgand'expect me: 
Yes I will cont or ſend, and to ſome purpoſe ; 

Art come boy ? _ | 
' Emter Boy with G owne, Beard, and Conſtables ftaffe, 

Excellent, Knave, how didft thou purchafe theſe > 

Boy The Raffe I Role laſt night from a ſleeping Conſtable ;; 

The relt I borrowed by my acquaintance with, . 

The players boyes; you were beſt eo loſe no.cime fir, 

Lur. So, (fo, helpe boy, tis very well, doe I not looke 

Like one that breakes-che Kings-peace with authoritie ? 

You know your charge, prepare thipgShanſomely,. 

My diligent boy; and' leaye'me 'to my office,” _ 

Boy. There wants nothing already ; bur I fly fir, Exit. 
Lur. Now Fortune preve no.flut, and Ile adore thee, 

Within. Ser. Whoſe there? 2" Knocks. 
Leur, A'friend wo'd ſpeake with-Maſter Juſtice, 
Ser. Who are you ?*'; © Lor,. Tainthe Conſtable, 
Ser, My Maſtec'is not at feaſure to heare bulinfle. 
Eur, How? Not atleafure'to doe theKing ſervice; 

Take heede what youTry'fir; 1 know his worſhip,|- . 

If he know my buſtneſſe, would no excuſe; . . -- + 
Ser, You mult goe to another Juſtice, Ile aſfure.' 

My Maſter is not well in health, 5-481 
Lur. 1 know not;. 

But if your worſhipftul-be not atleaſure 

To do himſclfea benefit, Tam gone fir, | 

An infinite benefir;and the'Scare (hall chanke him for't;. 
Thanke him, and chinke on himtoo ; I am-an Officer, 

. And know my place, bur I doe loye the Juſtice ; 

honor any authorttie aboye me : 

So Brides: 


The Night Sokildr 2ort 
Beſide, he is my neigh our, and I worſhip higne/{20 o/A I 
Ser, You have nobogkes, ngtballdes,: Mi:Condable, we ſ 
. About you? . .,.- + 1oy yods be Ab ow HE Fong by ls 
Lur. What ſhould I oi bopkes2dors 3 It becontt- 
© A man of my place to Fig, eavs it 99592 12114 
Pray call your Maſter, ifhe pleaſe rg,tollbav: I \' 12.10? 
I ſhall diſcover to hin ſuch-aplot, : ics; ER 
- Shall get himeverlaliog fame, Ile he hang'd fox* * 
And he be not LA hy inttantly, andifey reward: * Ne 
Have ſome of the malefactors.Jands.Ilebing,bimt 
But I can not delay tin Gor Dit 1 115. 029% 70 © ys Le 
Iu. Who's that? 
Ser. A. Conſtable fr, would ſpeake: FRO ſome bafneſe 
He ſayes, will bring you tame, and mighty profits.:: - .- 
Lur. Pleaſe yaur worlhip, com, gownrlle make you baypy 
| TheinotabPit peece of villagy,1:bay Hh, handfi its. 1: 
And you ſhall i finde 1t our ; "Fs dech «lo OT EARS p ; 
'To bring your worſhip t rothe fil knowledge, and c 
Thanke me, as you finde the goods ont afcetwatds. $109) Bia 
1s. Whats it? Treaſon? x v0Y 
Dar. Tis: little: al eee I can tell you, 1, > elodg "F ! 7 I v2d 
| A crew ofthe oft rapkand deſperate = = wok ++] 
They talke bf obberies, and wayes, they. did? em; -- I 
And how they' 16 men bound in their Rudies, , 


Is. Withbo esand b; Hladsd, 7; ov 1A, 
Ler. Tharh ? that, and gp 5-7 V7. 3% 
And thouſand knoverics j Lk rich 0 AN 2 
In mony, Jeelchban £rFE \MmoJe ©+11.] | -1) 
Devices. ''© © 7%. Happy, wn Confladleed, L mer yes. 'T 
At the back doors, my Frent be: Hef fad vir 4001) ror : 


Eur, Not a_maqn: bef: Ee: Y mes 
I have privatelyappvinted Hog echo hg Ml 
They cannot ſtart, your men Sth breede ſufpiions X 
All my defire is you would come alone; ;.... 22th 
That you might have che hope of the: enterpriſe, | -j;{ 1 L 
That you raight heare emfirſt, and A. proceed fi Ws Is nA 

1s, Icome, Teotmne; © ys 


Ar, THTery wrt abr " Exits... - 


» 711 y ; to; 
Boy, My Maſter ſtayes, I doube his k 


_— Tz 


May-have good efix& ; however twill be ſport ' : 
To mortifie him a litles | _ _' . _. Enter Lurcher, / 
He's come without hum $ Preto at oautt alan 
Have you faifd fir _{ Ge hill na TDD 9G 
Lur, Preſper'd?; my. lictle Jogineer;: away VS 
He is ith" next room; be.not you ſeen/firrae © 15120! 2 Bxies 
Boy. The pitfall's ready, never Juſtice: i [1 
Was caught in ſuch a nooze, ierohe ger outs (ſt 
He ſhall run threugh a ſcouring purgatory, IIS 
Shall purge him tohe quick, .*cis-night alrcadys © 1157 Exits 
Emer eAlgrige and Loirbher,,” 0h © 1 
Lear, Come ſoftly, yerhur ſoftly; :are you not weary ? 
Is. Tii'alt breught me into.2. melineboly place, ' © + 
Iſee no creature, ZExv. This is,;4ir,-their dem” / T2 8 
Where they ſuppoſe themſclyes ſequrez Jacfaing( © 4s! 
Witch making haſt ; but I muſt be thus troubled, i225 #i -.35 > 07» 
And therefore never ga without acordial;'- ' © Sremrto drink, 
Withour this I ſhouldidie; oe et ns 
How i gcfreſhes me _ + 


= £ 


Already >' will'c pleaſe your worſhip? I migit aye had 
Now aml] lulty. _..: 16; Twasagoodtafte;''' © 
Exr. Taſte? how.dee findithe.veriue;. nayfir4pare it not 2 
My wife has the rectic, do'sit norftir .-> 117 © JUG 2p. 08) 
Your worſhips body ? when, you come tociuaming/!i ff 

: Twill make you ſpeak like-thiingdocn:! & Iv;*Hoyhes 5 © | 
 Eur> Ic workeabradye coin fo nolicg i 1 
© "Ze Is there never a 4 ET” IDE: _ 

A ” ut 


The Niyht: wither, ""þ 
But who —_y wWebays to. nr. a = ig 0: 
et oa; I atch-w * 

a _ gn h to & res WF | 
Z $ herd yr a'ckdi i eg 
FI grke lerpy yr WE a:0h41y\" '* {Ob OD 
Lur. They donordredth ofths;: oe MY FUL 
Care, care, and early riſing) commott-weakhs mect - FE SFETTIN 
Are ever ſubjeRts ro the-nbds.y; firdowny, , * ER ITO 
A ſhort nap is not quxwlo aniis $9 fgets aſk 5- Rave 0 = FPIER 


Faſt as a fiſh ith* net, he king p 2xtl o © 21 bail ail 
Shall work _ himeq out {with 3:860@HOre hips Þ Do 2B 946d Yau 
Nay, We. kimJaco collops now : © { 511i” © ke 
And he i n're i; have you prepar'd | the vaiilt: "_ ” tu 


Boy. Yes, yes, fir, every thing in's place, 35: +: #0), 
Fo When we have phcdihan} ow ati Iboy-* to ton x po 
Four another orogetFhnedibg, hi hip porichy #2297, 022 G1 502 


Wa bind him ſure enough tillwe/?auco;* j 20T «16h 
Fhis villany weighs mainly; burkoetle urge wor aka Gout - Bur 
Bells ring. (ner Sharon,” 


6% Now for mdngekrac anna 29H " 55't 2 Us? 
They ring a wager, .nd I dubfturytjulltly, Hi boyes, : 


< 111,29) 20: Iomreuboye as I RETIINY 
Lny. Doſt heaife gig hank. [a8 ger + Du | 
Boy « Are yau fune- the faings eif | ava 14 5 


Lax. .Or my, rliteflnors faijbg21 e3VIvit arsd1 2 2Ic —_ mn —_ {i 'Vy 
= —_—_ 1s i di oc 30m 1. 269 (lad OA GI wil 
WM 2? howlhind yeamble > 371 91 METERS i. 
Sex. exce)lent agen, good bo dbrdocges» chat L110 by 
_ Whosthad: = <qig}:ow WOy 91621G 3 US (bu 17 
Boy. Be you conceqBdimany ine gets 2x21 61 517 { 
They Rop, I hopesherlergomgen) | cl fir 0 Ch Ims vol 
- 701 77 1: Rives Heldbrasn, Feb), as bh. © 4 LT ow 2 
i, A palpable knock: pas. w Ty —p _a tive .. 
To. Be judg/gj 
"If Thave gagpy otSeas A knockhatook 


* ah i 
To, Carman your gallon of wine, _ Go 
at "ng, the A hes oak 


The linleThetfx, 
'And hatidle a bell wih ao moredetterivy 1 ': 
Youthink you are in.Thames ixcer '; $13 v9 
Juſtlingth@cans4; ehaglech hand's a jet 


Boy. Good ſpeed to your goode exerviſe;" ;* 1H h q 3 
To.. Y are the +: '{ \ 
Boy, I come fir from a Genrlewan, ind neltbomr hd by, 


One tha: loves your tauſick well, : 
To. He may have more on't, 
Handle a bell, as you w:re haling! drivers 
Gros, groſs, and baſe; ablfurd,' : 
Fin, Ile mend itniext ped. 
Boy.. To intreat a knowledge of you, mhecer it be. 
-, By the Ear you ring thus cunnangly or'by the Eye; 7 
For to be plain, h&has-laid ten 5” _— 4 
Fi. Bus which way has.he had 2 - 
Boy. That your Ear guides an | 
And not your Eye, ; | 
To. Has won, has won, the Far' $ our otiely inftrument: C 
Boy. But how ſhall we be fure owt; :; 
. To. Putall the lights Gutzto whar end ſerve or Ey6s then. i 
Wi. A plain Caſc. 
By. Youſay true, *ris- afine cunning dinge rivg by thicar 
And can you ring-ith” dark fo ? . . (fure ; 
71, All night long boys. | 5 
Boy. 'Tis wonderful, ler chis be ceirain Geailemeny 
And half his wager he Allows atnong ye z "7 co 
It poſſible you ſhould ring ſo'> 
To, Poſfible, thou arr a child, Ve ring withT am dead drunks 
Out with the lights, no-rwinckling of a _— _— 
I know'm a knowmy noſe, © 
And can ſoundly ith' Lack, Ewatrant 
 Wi,Comele ler's ——_ him feraight arid win che wager, Exit; 
Boy. Lerme hear to ſtrengthe-me 3 - = | 
And when y'ave rung:He bring t the inte bred Nu 
£wr. - 99; ſo, fold ors; SU lb 
They ſhall have a cool reward, one hath gold of "ning, oy 
Good ſtore:in's pocker, King, 
Bur this will be reveng'd in a ſhore warnings 
G 3 They 


PR 


The \Aſ3g bt « wakker, or . -} 
"Fhey areat ic luſtily 3. hey, how wantonly 
They wy away their clots Roge it celighes mes . 
ere, here; fire; : :* Mana, with clears; 4 
2 Haſt Wildbrainger:: | = 
Boy. His whole caſe fir; Tele it out, andby! "the gnards: 
This chould.be the- Coachmans, another ſuite coo, 
Exr. Away Boy, quickly now nthe Udures, 
His hour ro wake approaches, | 
Bvy, That once fiaiſlys, ©: 1! | 
Loule give me leaye to play fir : "horetheps come; - Exit. 
Enter Wildbrain, T_ and Ringers: 
17, Iam monſtrous weary» : ol 
To, Fic, how. f ſwegr F- Rack me my cloak tocoyer me, 
I run to oyl like'a Parpiſe 31 'ewas a brave-peal, 
Sex, Let me light my candlefirſt,chen The wait on you 
Wi. A very brave peal, 'r 
To. Carman, you came in cloſe now. 
Wi.. Sure. 'tis paſt midnight... : 


Rin. No ſtirring in the Rreers I hear!:.. G0 
- Toa, Walk. further, was char a pillar .'cis harder than! ay noſe, 
| Where's the Boy promi&d nh pound 2. | 
Ws. Room, I{wear ill 3. Come, come, my cloak, 
I ſhall take cold; " Enter of exton,. 


Sex. Where lies it? - + by 

wi. Here, hexe;and all ourcloaths: 

Sex. Where, where ?, . . Rin. Ith' vo ner... 

To.. Isthy candle blind 200, ove methe Bottle, 

I can drink like a Fiſh now, ike'#n Elephant, - 

Sex, Here arethe corners,:but hereare neigtoaths ; 
Yes, here isa cuffe. 1%, Acuffe 7 giveme- the candle, 
Cuftes wo'not. cover me——-1 ſmell the knaver: 

To. Iſt come toa cufte > mywhole ſuit turned to a burtohp> ; 

i, Now amI as cold again as though: 'twere Chriſtmas; 
Cold with my fear, Ile never-ring by theear more, | 

To, My new.doaths yaniſh'« ? : We, "wy all cloaths Toby. 

Rin.. Here” $.NOne, --.. 


To, Not one of niy arts wings kefe to adorn me;. 
Have I muted all myeathers: 2. 


| The Little Thief. 
7, Cheated by the ear ; a plot to put out the candle ; 

Fcould be mad; my chain, my rings, the gold, the gold. 
Fo. The cold, the coldTecry, and l cry cruly, 

Not one (leeve, nor a cape of a cloak to warm me, 

Wi, What miſerable fools were we 2 
To. We had c'cn beſt, gentlemen, 

Every man chuſe his rope again, and faſten ir; 

And take a-ſhort turn to a better fortune 

To be bawds to our miſeries,and put our own liehts out ? 
+, Prettice Sexton lers have a fire at thy houſe, 

A good fire, weele pay thee ſome way for't, I am (tone cold.. 
Sex, AlasI pitty you, come quickly Gentlemen. 
#1. Sure I ha been in adream, I had no Miſtreſs, 

Nor gold, nor cloaths, but am a ringing raſcal; 

To. Bcllows in affliion, let's take hands all, 

Now are we fit for tumblers, | 

Emer Larcher and others, bringing in eAlgripe, 
Lur, So, ſo, preſently hisſleep will-leave him, | 

And wonder feize-upon him, 

Bid'em within be ready. Fx, Wharſound's this ? 

What horrid dinne ? what diſmal place is this ? 

I neyer ſaw before, and-now behold ir ; 

But by the half light of a lamp, that burns here : 

My ſpirits ſhake, tremble through my body ; 

Help, help, \ Emer two Furics with black tapers, 

Mercy, proteCt me, my ſoul quakes, 

What dreadful apparitions ! how-I ſhudder ! 

' 1,2. Fu, eAlgripe, Ju, Whatare you ? 
1. Weare helhounds, helhounds, that have commiſſion 

Brom the Prince of darkneſs, 

To fetch thy black foul to him, 

74, Am I not alive (till-? 
I, Thou art, but we have brought thee inſtrumeats 

Will quickly rid thy miſerable lite, S:abbe, 

2. Poyſon. 1, Hang thy ſelf, this choiſe is offer'd; 
2, Thou canft not hope for heaven ; thy baſe ſoul is 
Loſt to all hope of mercy, 2, Quickly, quickly, 


"The rorments c00),. 1. Andall.the Fiends expeR thee. 


— — 


The Night-watkgr, or 
Tome wich us to that pit of endleſs horrour, 
Or we will force thee. Ju. Oh, oh, oh. . 
L. Groans are too late, ſooner the rayiſher,- 
- Whoſeſoul is hur'd into ecernal froft, . 
Stung with the force of twenty thouſand Winters, 
To puniſh the diltempers of his blood, 
Shall hope to get from thence, then thou ayoid 
The certainty of meeting hell where he is, 
.ohall murderers Þ2 there for ever dying, 


Their ſouls ſhor through wich adders, torn en Engines, 
Dying as many deaths for killing one, 5 hy 
'Could any imagination number them, 
As there be moments in eternitys 
And ſhall chat Juſtice ſpaxe thee, -that haſt ſlain, . +. 
Murdered by thy extortion ſo many ? 
Jus, Oh, oh- | | vn oracle 
2, Doexecution quickly,. or we'le carry thee alive to hell. 
7. Gently, gentle devils, . do not force me 9:67 
To kill my ſelf, nor do not you do'rfor me; . | 
© ler me live, Ile make amends for all. | 
I, Tell us of thy repentance? perjur'd villain, 
Pinchoff his fleſh, he muſt be whipt, ſalted and whipt, 
74. Oh miſery of miſerzes ! '" 


Recorders 13 2+ Teax his accurſed limbs, to hell with him, ha, 


A miſchieſ- on that innocent face, away. Creeps in 
Enter Boy lthy an eAngel, 
Boy. Malicious furies hence, choak not the ſeeds | 
Of holy penitence. ' . EX 4 
Ja... This muſt be an Angel, '- vadttet one AL. x 
How at hispreſence the fiends crawle away ?. 44 4 4 


Here. is ſome light of mercy. 

Boy. Be thou wiſe, 7 WP 
And entertain. ity wretched, wretched man. TOE 
What poor defence-hath all thy wealth been'to thee? - . - 
What ſayes thy conſcience now? = "+ 

Is. Be my good Angel,here I promiſe thee, 
To become honeſt , and renounce all villany 
Enjoynme any pennance, Ile build Churches; 
A, whole 


"The Little Thief . 
A whok City of - 
Boy, Take heed, 
There is no dallying, » fhor are theſe impos'd. 
1u, Name any thing within my power, ſweer "_ . 
Andif I donot faith fully: perform it, © —_ 
Then whip me every day, burn me each minute, - 
Whole years together kr me freeze to Tficles; 
Boy. Ith' number of thy foul oppreffions ; 
Thou haſt undone a faithfo]l Gentleman, 
By caKjog forfeit of his land, -* i, Young Larcher, + 
Ido cobfefs; , TE LCEHET if -» 
* Boy. He lives moft miſerable, 
And in deſpair may hang or drown himſelf; 
Prevent his ruine, or his blood will be 
More fin in thy account? haft thou forgoren | 
He had a ſiſter > 5 © | 
1s. I do well remember | els nf | 2/29) 
Boy. Couldft thou for Mammon break thy ſolemn yon. 
Made once to thatutihappy' maid, that weeps 
A thouſand tears a day fe thy ankindvieſs, 
Was not thy faith contrated, and ny X 
And couldlt thoii marry atiorher Þ*' ©}, »- © © 
Is, But ſhe is dead, | 
And I will make true ſarisfiRion. | 
' Boy. What do inſtance theſe, that haſt been alle | 
To all the world. 
Is, I know it; '4#n&wilthenceforch:' 
PraQtiſe repentance, do nor:frowry fopec i 5 
I will reſtore all morgages, forfwear - - 
Abominable Uſury, live chaſte 3 | 
For I haye been wanton in my ſhroud, my age-;. 
And if that poor innocent maid, Iſo abu, ieclob 3 cd 
Be living, I will marry her, and ſpend. in BB 
My dayes to come religioufly. +6 
Boj. I was commanded bug a Meiſenger 
To tell thee this, and reſcuethre-fromthoſe, +. 2 
Whoſe malice would havedragidihee.quick to hell, 


x, thou abuſe chis-mgxcy and repenc.nor,. - LY, 
Double 


The Night-walker, or 
Double damnation will expe chee for it ; 
Buc if thy life be vertuous hereafter, 
A blefledneſs ſhall reward thy good example, 
Thy fright hath much diſtraRted thy weak ſenſes, 
D.ink of this viol, and renew thy ſpirits, - 
I ha done my office, think on': and be happy- | 
Lar, So, ſo, he gapes already, now he's falt ; * 
Thou haſt aed rarely ; but this is not all ; 
Firlt, help co convey him out oth vault. 
Boy. You will dyonts wich me now, as you promis'd fir, . 
Lor, We will make ſhift without thee, tha'ſt done well, - 
By our deyice this bondage may ſcapehell. | Exits 
| Enter Lady, Nurſe, Maria. | 
La. Did think Aarisa, this poor outfide, and 
Difſemvling of thy yoice could hide thee-from a dl 
A mothers ſearching eye, though too much fear, - 4 
Leſt chou wert not the ſame, might blind a lover: 
That thought thee dead too. 3 oh my dear CMHaria,- 
T hardly k-pr my joyes in from berraying thee. z. 
V Velcome again to life, 'we ſhall find our . ..! . ,- 
The myſtery of thy abſence 3; conceale- ._- . jj.” ... 17 


Thy perſon till, for eA1gripemult not know jhee:; 11 | þ 
And exerciſe this preety diale& ; | Rs 
If there be any courſe in Law to free thee, 
Thou ſhalt net be ſo miſerable; be hlent - | 
Good Nurſe, | lo# ocfs fe of 
' Nur. Youſhall natneedto fear meMadam, . .,.. 1; .: 
I do not love the uſuring Jew.ſo well; - IND Dock 
Belide, *cwas my trick to diſguiſe her ſo. | 
La, Be not dejzRed Mall. | 
Ma: Your care. may comfort me 3. - | | |; 1 wad 1.4.4 
Bur I deſpair of happineſs, ! 2652, 3 41 nd 
Hartlove, 1 dare nor ſee him, | - ertiyil: 
Near. VVeele withdraw. | {3355/33 £2 tld VI 
Ls. I ſhall bur grieve to fee his paſſions too, wrak 
Since there's no poſſibility.to relieve him. ; (+. ; 55s {Lo 


pe 


Enter 'Harthves is (bt oc 
Has, The world's a Labyrinth, where unguaded mien -- ;. FN 
| | t VVa 


TY, 


] 
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LY 
» 


= 40 IF. 5 The UtMle/T bidf. 
Walk up atd downto Gndabeir wearineſss | | WY 
No ſooner bom. = ——_ with muchtoik: « mis 3h 
One crooked path, with hope-to cen 
Bur it betrays us to a:neW: 40g SY oy 7 
Wharta ſirange mockery will man become. ! v1 F FR 
Shortly to all the creatures? 30 If; yp 51 YOu: (50; 
Oh Mariah ! YN 
If thoubeeſtdead, why does Fu "ah fright me? 
Sure "cis becauſe I live ; - Were I but certain: '- 
To meet thee in one graveyand that ourquſt 
Might have the prauledge to mix in filence, © | 
How quickly ſhould my ſoul ſhake oft this burthen ! 
. (Enter Boy. 
T hus far my wiſhes have ſuccels, lle-loſe | 
No time : Sir, are not you call d Us Hartlove To 
Pardon my rudeneſs; ; - |; - 
Ha. What does that concern 
Thee Boy, -tis a .name carinor adyanta e thee: 
' And Tam. weary nt 1 Boys Ha a yon enerhy', 
Or I forgot it ſir, {6 Jatge were 23% OOF 
Dire&ions, that you could not ſpeakrhis language,” 
Bur I ſhould know you by yu ſorrows / 
Wer well morn, iefcemsy. eellymhal'o you Blecers © 
ert well inform dit; See »W at's Our buſn T 
Bog. I come robringyoucomfott,” b hs FR bn 
Ha. Is Maria : 7 WT EEE. 
Alive agen? that's ſomewhar, and e@not- © 
Enough to make-my «zpeGationaile; to 
Paſt half a blefling,ufince weearner -fricer Com 
[To make it up.a tu)] one ; th? ut nil keg? <: | 293 Ces 
Boz. VVhen you baye heard we: yolbl ethetyiſe 
In yain I ſhould report ns Wyibes 
The comfort thatEbring y on vl? eyed ef 
Upon her deack:a:: #71 TÞPhit + wy ps 
Some one has ſent theÞis mocks? x —_ Hy aps, aq 
Stoop navioipontlh thy igiery years fintipe _ 
For malicegsdjb bknew!/What pEvf6wr ſe tikce”” OW 
To tempt my ſorrow this, 1 ſhould reverge = 
H 


;} , 


Yhu Nbehiowalkgr, or 

Boy. Indeed I haverno thoaght fo uncharitable;. 

Nor am I ſent to grieve-you, ler me ſuffer 
Morepuniſhmeant, thaneverboy deſery'd, 

If you do find me falſe ; Lferve-a Miſtreſs 
VVould ratherdye than play with your misforvunts; 
Then good fir hear me out. 

Ha. VVho is your Miſtreſs? 

Boy. Beforc Iiname' hor; igiye: me font incouragement,, 
Thar you receive her meflage, ſhit isvnc 
Thact 18-full acquainted wich'y our miſery: 

And canbring ſuch «.portien: of her forrow 
In every circumltance ſo like your'own, 
You'k love and pity her, Gene your \oro 
Might marry-one anothets.. - 
___ Ha. Thouarcwildy. 
Canſtthoubring.comforr from ſo fad a crexture ? 
Her miſerable ory can at beft, 4, WY 
But (well my Volume, large mmough alcendy. | 

Boy. She was late belov:d,as you werry promis'd ich, 
Andunarriage, and was warthy>of better 2:1 21.3 
Than he, thax ale FVAR vheart., ww | 

Ha, How's that >:-- / Suprcte 

Boy, Juſtas. Marin. dealt with your affeQion | p 
Did hethac.1 Firm, her, deal wich ny Miltreſs,;: (2 © 
V. Ven carele[s both af :honowr and Religion ; 

They cruclly gave away their:hearts to ſtrangers, + - 

Ha, Part of this.cruch I,kaow, bur: prethee uh 
Proceed to that thou cam for ; thou didſe Tx 
Yomething, thy languag | ;6angod hitherno.'; | 
Hecourage me to hqpa tor: : -- g 418 71 2Z24:0 4 

Boy., Thaccome to2.,; :: 1 1 
My mifcrtſs thus unkigdly deak _ al, 
You may imagine, wanted.ne affliftion.z' 
Azd had ere this, Weps her {elf dryeas marble}. 
Had not. your fortung ecomegoherxelief,,. BY 
Aud twinne Che, ſorrowbrough e her: he 

He. Could the condition of —_— ſo equal, 
Leflen her ſufferings z 


The bittde Thief. 
Boy, 1 kiow hot. how 
Companions in grief ſometimes diminifh 
And make the preſſure cafie, by degrees : 
She threw her troubles off, remembring yours, 
And from her pity of your wrongs, there grew 
AﬀeRion to your perſon thus increas'd, 
And with it, confidence, that thoſe whom Nature 
Had made ſo eycn in their weight of ſorrow, 
Could not bur love as equally one another, 
Were things but well prepar'd, this gaye her boldneſs 
To employ me thus far, 
Ha. A ſtrange meſſage boy, 
Boy, If you incline to meer my Miſtreſs loye, 
It may beger your comforts; beſides that) 
*Tis {ome reyenge, that you aboye their ſcorn 
And pride, can laugh at them, whoſe perjury 
Hath made you happy, and-undone themlclyes, 
Ha. Haye you done boy.” Boy. Onely this little more; 
When you butſce, and know my Miſtreſs well, 
You will forgive my tediouſneſs, ſhe's fair, | 
Fairas Maria Was. 
Ha, Ile hear no more, 
Go fooliſh Boy, and tell thy fonder Miſtreſs 
She has no ſ{:cond Faith to give away 3 
And mine, was given j9 Maris, though her death 
Allow me freedom, ſee the Piture of her, © 
Emer AMaria, Nurſe, 

I would give ten thouſand Empires for the ſubſtance ; 
Yet for A/aria's ſake, whole divine Figure ' : 
hat rude frame carries, J will loye this counterfeit 

bove all the world, and had had thy Miſtreſs all 
The grace and blaſſom'gf het ſex z now ſhe: © 
' Is gone, that was walking a Spring of beaity, 
I would not look upon her, ak 2955 2] 
Boy. Sir, your pardon, 
I have but dane 2 meflage, as becomes * © 
A ——— ſhe on: whaſe:commands * 
3 


I gladly waited, bid me urge her love 
"+4 H 3 "G- * 


The Night-watker, or x Þ 

To your diſquiet, ſhe wouldchide my diligerice-: (7 8 

Tf I ſhould make you angry.. oomIot DL 1 295 | 
Ha, Bretty Boy. * 7 O "> 4 Ty ; = 0 ; : 
Boy. Indced I fear 1 have offended TT 40371917 07 HG 

Pray if I have, enj5yp meany. penance for ity'7 i 

I have perform'd one ducy, ind couldas willingly” C3 AY 

To purge my faulc, andſhew I ſuffer with you, 

Plead your cauſe to another. . Ha, And letake thee” - 

At thy word boy,.thou halt a moving language, ' 

Thar pretty innocent, Copic of: Marta . 

Is all I love, I know not how to ſpeak, 

Winne her to thi:.k well of me, and I will. 

Reward thee to thy. wiſhes.. <3 
Boy- I undertake | 

Nothing for gain, but fince you have reſoly'd: 

Tolove no other, Ile be fairhfulro-you,'- -> / - 

And my propheticke thovghts bid:me already 

Say I ſhall proſper. ; ES 
Ha. Thou wert ſent to bleſs me; 

Boy, Pray giveus opportunicys-:. + 
Ha, Be happy. e245 Exit 
Nur. He's gone. Boy. With your fair leave Miſtreſs, *©* © , 
Ada. Have you bufineſs with her pray you? 

Boy. I have a meflage from agentleman, - 

Pleaſe you youchſafe.your ear more:-private. OT 
Nur, You fhall have my abſence Neece, - -* .' "+. 
Ma. Was the ſentleman afcard ro declare his matters openly; 

here was No bodies was not very. honeſt , if her like not her er- 

rands the petter , was wilt to keep her preathes to coole her pore 
ridges, can tell. her that now-for aule her priyate hearings atid: 
taWgings.. Is 31244] ; badbed bag tov 309 ne 

Boy. You may, if pleaſe youg find anothi&r Hnguage, 
And with leſs pains be underſtood, /, 

Ma. What is her meaning} . | 

Boy, Come, pray ſpeak your own Engliſh, | 

Ma. Have boyes loſt her ites and memories? bleſs us aur, . ;. 
$0), 1 mult be plain then; come, Tknow you ate '. | | 

Maria, this thinne yall cannot dbſcureyou's © 


1 Ne 


Po AL » > «of eG ® 


« Thr little Thief, 


T haye no life without his memory, 
Nor with it any hope to keep it long, 

Thou ſeeſt I walk in darkneſs like a thee, 
Thar fears to ſee the world in; his own ſhape, 
My very ſhadow frights-me, tis a death 
Tolive thus, and not look day in the face, 
Away, I know thee not. 

Foy. You ſhall hereafter know, and thank me Lady,, 
Ile bring you a diſcharge at my next viſit, A 
Of all your fears, be content tair Zara, 

Tis worth your wonder. AA. Impoſlible, 

Boy. Be wiſe and filent, 

Dreſs yourſelf, you ſhall be what you wish, 

Ma. Do this, and be 
My better Angell, 


Boy, Allſyour cares on me, . Exeunts- 


Acus: 


NT er rs / 


n . 
—_— ——_ 
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The Night-watkgr, or 


AQus Quintus. 
Enter Lurch. and Boy: 


Lov. Muſt applaud thy diligence. 
Boy. It had been nothing 


To have lefc him in the Porch ;1 cal'd his ſervants, | 
With wonders they acknowledg'd hum, I pretended 


I: was ſome ſpice, ſure of the falling ficknels, 
And that was charity to bring him home ; | 
"They rub'd and chaf'd him, ply'd him with Rirong water, - 
Still he was ſenſeleſs, clamors could not wake him ; 
I wiſhed'em then get him to bed, they did ſo, 
And almoſt fmothr'dhim with rugges and pillows ; 
And 'cauſe they ſhould have no caufe to ſuſpeR me, 
I wa:tch'd themcill he wak'd. Lur, *T was excellent; 
Boy, When his time came to yawn, and (iretch hiniſelf, 
'\T bid'em nor to be haſty to difcoyer | | 
How he was brought home ; his eyes fully open, 
Withtrembling he began to'call his ſervants, 
And told'em he had ſeen ſtrange viſions, 
Fhart ſhould convert him from his Heathen courſes ; 
They wondred, and were filent, there he preach'd 
How ſweet the air of a contended conſcience 
Smet 1n his noſe now, ask'd'em all forgiveneſs 
For their hard pafture fince they liv'd with him; 
Bid'em believe, and fetch our the cold ſur-loin : 
Pierce the ſtrong beer, and letthe neighbours joy in's ; 
The conceal'd Muskadine ſhoukd now lye open 
To every mouth; that be:yorld givecoth* poor, 
And mend their wages; that his doors ſhould be 
Open to every miſerable ſuror, 
Zur. What ſaid his ſervants then ? 
Boy, They durfi not ſpeak, 
But bleſt themſelves, and the ſtrange mans that had 
Madethim a Chriſtian in this oyer-joy, 
I crook, my Jeave, and bad'em ſay their prayers, 


[ 


And 


The little Thief, 
Andhumor him, leſt he turned Jew agen» 
Lyy, Enough, enongh. Whoſe this ? Enter Toby. 
'Tis one of my ringers; ſtand cloſe, my Ladies Coachman.. 
To. Buy a mat for a bed, buy a mar ; 
Would I were at rackand manger among my horſes ; 
We have devided the Sextons 
Houſhould tuff: among us, one has the rugge, and he's 
Turn'd Iriſh, and ano: her hasa blanket,and he muſt begge in'c, 
The ſheets ſerve another for a frock, and-with the bed-cord,: 
He may paſs for a Porter, nothing bur the mat would fall 
To my ſhare, which wich the help of a tune and a hafſocke 
Our oth' the Church may —_— me till I get home 
A pox a bell-ringing by the Ear, if any man take me 
At itagen, let himpull mine to the Pillory, I could wiſh: 
Thad loſt mine Ears; ſo I-had my cloaths agen: 
The wether wo'notallowthis faſhion, 
I:do look for an ague beſides. 
Lur. How the raskal ſhakes ?- 
To, Here are company +: 
Buy a mat for a bed, buy.a mat, 
' A hafſocke foryour feer, or a Piſs.clean and ſweet ;: 
Buy a mar for a bed, buy a mat: < 
| Ringing, 1 renounce thee, Lle neyer come to Church more. 
| Lur. You:wich.a mar? . To. Iamcalld,. 
If any one ſhould oft:r to buy.my mat, what a caſe were Lin ?? 
Oh that [ were in my Qat-cub with a horſe loaf, 
Something to hearten me + 
I: dare not hear'em;- 
Buy a mar for a bed, Buy a mat- 
Lur, He's deaf, 
To, Iam glad, Iam : buy-a mat for a bed. 
Lwuy. How che raskal ſweats? What a pickle he isin > 
Every ſtreet he goes through will be a new torment, 

To. If eyer 1 meet at midnighc more a jangling s 
Iameold, and yet Idropzbuy a mac for a bed, buy a mat, Ex#t, 
Lnr, He has puniſhment m__ | | 

| ' Emer Wilabrain. 
- Who's this, my tother youth ? he 5 turn'd Bear. 
- Wb..1 ambalf afcaid of my ſelf: this poor ſhift = 


= P09 OY" <9 7 - aPoneng 


_ 


wc 


wo ot / INF 06, Ole ROWAN Uo HAD 4 bes. a. 
—__y-—— —— - 


. You haye brovght 3 a bill co guard you, there be dogwhips © 


The Night-watker, or 
T got oth* Sexton'to convey me hanſomely .. | Li'A 
To ſome harbour, the wench will hardly know me; 
They'le rake me for fome Watchman oth' pariſh; * 
I ha ne re a penny left :me, thats one comfert ;. | 
And ringing has begot a:monſtrous ſtomacke, / 
And thats another miſchiefe, I were beſt go home, vir 
For every thing will ſcorneme in this habir, 

Beſides, Iamuo full of theſe young bell ringers; 

1c. ger in adoors, notthe power:oth' countrey; 

Nor all my Aunts curſes ſhall difembogue me; it | 
Lear, Bid her come hither preſently,-c--humz tis he, Exit, Ser. 
1141.1 ambetraid to:one thar will eternally avgh at mes! () 

Three of theſe rogues will: Jeere-a horſe to death. ; 
LnsTis Mr, 1Wildbrdin fure;anidyctme' thinks” -%3i 24 

bis faſhion's irangely'ahred 3 -firra warthman, bod] 

You rugamuftin. turn you loot ie bearsSkjnn &p! 5: ” 

You with the bed-rid bill, IP ry Hp #258 
+, Ha'ſt found me out ; h Ft; OTE NB 

There's no avoiding him, I had racher now. Sos vl AN 

Be arraign'd at Newgate f for a r6dbefie!- 1 £5 nu ve 

Than anſwer tohis Articles* your will " p91: 23-60 A 

Iam in haſte, _ «£:51 1: ul 
Emyr, Nay then I will make bold wo' yee; UINP 

A Watchmayyarid iſham'd-to ſhew his countetatice) -*+ | 

His face of authority's T have feenths Few. p 155 12 

Were you never inprifon for” dilterins? ws : 

Wil. How the rogue worries me, | We 
Eur, Why may not this hs 
Be the villain ireb'd my houſe laft 'night, © +, $þ 175 Ya 

And walks diſguis/d in this malignant rugge, OE 

Armn'd witha tunrie of Irgn, Twill haye you ' 2 1 0 
Before a Mabiſttare, ' #1. What will become of me * 
Lar, What art thou? ſpeak. ' | 
Wil. Jam the wandrirs Jew, and pleaſe your worſhip. : 
' Loy, By your leave Rabbi, I will rin oe _— 
A Synag6gue, iclip't Bridews), whete you"! © * = 
Vnder correRion may reſt your ſel. 


"1-0 


XN. 


To fitke ſuch rogyd arr whip icon belts: im to batt A 


Indeed. \ > $a vel CF 1290 off £12 72 106 eb! 
1ur. I over j 0 vvig gt EO ANN 
was good at gt ſean panty 
Ts me £09;Am  25fdvs ob 3ocfroaT] 81 
The Rabbi will be moy'd i, piggy; Lap How p Tarke 
What time. oth? Moonpins ha? what ſixange be belts [CES 
Haſt in thy brains, _ '. Ws, No,more bells, - 
No more bells, they. rivg backwards- 
Lnr. Why, where's the wench, rhe bleſſinghar bel] tee? 
The unexpeRed happinels whete's: that Lacks ? - 
VVhere are thy golden dayes?- -. --_ ; | 
Wi. It was his cricke as ure asI amloufie, - 
But howto be reyeng'd--= .* Lure Ficy fie, Tacke,- 
Marry a watchmans widdow i in thy: young dayes, NA = X 
VVith a revennew of old Ironapd atugees!s bf NT, 
Is chis the Paragon, the dainty Piece, | 
The delicace diyine. Rogue 2..;/-. 5:39. Tis enough "7 dhdone, 
Mark'd fora wm uexy23 and ſolrave, prating 5 
Giye me or by tee antral noble hour Thylon, 


NA, had berren] Megs io gnaybe + 5 gt pln 64.5 

9 "He! 9n-yau are-going thyb 2 £0 1:17 G- | 
Dig (guido dur | air-Miltteſs...c; wn des, 
Or as I live Ile (Abiayr portions ; 


 Thetake a watthmans fury: ito; ingers 2 
To ha no judgement ro dingiyb pea 
And knocke thee down,...11; = * Zwp 45709 Thad indn nidw 
V'Vill ſpeake ſome comfort to thees bill lead thee +a 
NE NN eſpn was conerals; IRA 04% » WA 
e to0yth o RGInR +a | 

A Fd ek Ay nb miſety-inyies ime. i/-c ENG 
To do thee good, Ile. 20th6s j alout Jacket": of 01; FR 
H-rbeauty ſhall commend i niſl butdo:net - F 
VVhen Ihave brought youlntg'grace Lopplaſe me. : . 

i. Arc thou in carnet, by;this could. Tron": 110 - =, 

Lnr, No vathes, Tam 2 preuflive rho flee comes; nr 


Emer Miſtrefis 
| Swe: heart, I haye broughta., a 


FS 


This Nyphrmwl ker, . 
'A friend of mintizd beacc with you, -” 7 


MAP RW 
He's other than he ſeems ; Le qd ce ſtare has A. 


M6, Oh fir, Jqgine gon we my doi 06 þ7 

Lur, What's theanauer eve 6 = = 

#7, Prethee do what RE i | thoHaR ha 
Aginiabungat vpoiebiyy 

ur. N Hoigote ther my pfhan nilery 
Take. her, I hope loves ef 0 
She has. arena ll pen m__ _ x an > 
Izchga ally oI6 ke tri Ub 
Ltook.ſome paingfortem, Take it Tak; ge 
What thing you pinke of- beauty, come Ft me- «rs. 
Counſel you boch tomarry; {he hav'a te C ao 
If you have aqddtityito h okid Gamfters?: - weeds 
Ler's ha a wedding, you will bs wondroerich; pn G Gs 
For ſhe is impudentz and rhoitare miſerable ; W7-- = Seq Id k 
ANN | - 4 426 Fa at; OS. 
5c: 5 you arc i inutÞforgive Lredebin Ha 

6 Yo © vo ra hands mn rk —— FH ou = 

Wi. Lp wry youTow; T c2 Watch for © oleh oe 
Ne: evcrygendemans'fellow, | 


_ . 57: and IO good, mins home and x4 Fanny > orsFu ; 


» £ = 
pa 


wi, Thoutakdot'fropurpole; give __ wit 
Shall we be friends ?- thouveft Le ail x 
Ile undertake this pennange tomy" rg ie 
Where, i Fe recnedagnaor 3 3005 moat EE 
| e, if The recoivedagain forcurrat,. wer ane” 
fortune ſmile. ancd more! * Ig) PAST? 

> | Nay, nay, I'me ſatisfied; ſo farewel hone louic Jacks 

;. I cannot help it, fonke tiers meet with ow oo ag, 
If TO go right how maiſtbehang'd; and' T', | 


| ga to ſee, and-puircliafe thy Set 4 


rewel Tom commend mize by Poles Lach "oe Exp 
£8, Now CO Twy 5 cont ant cauſe r ripe 5. 
The Judgss all infarmid ny Es 


Now that he ſhould be gone, | 
Nor. N 0 man keops es, | | _ 


TIEN A 
And yet they talk he wancforþwidh&Conntafhy” ©07& E0G 
That Fl gry Dn ,"HavobAtriR i. H 
M oney and lands, .and heaven knows whits io ehdpt OO 
Have learch'd, and cannot find out ſuch fit: 
And as a ſecret, Madam, they PRE” i NED: 160% 3] 
Nicholas, whom Rnd _ bh4.a 21 Sl 
They had a ſhrewd tr:fs : 
Ith' fikenes of ors Sor meooreny OV 
By this time co [tran omooeries there ay [22082 3 
ASrich as he, have > ctr Aeoyrog RR rebar 
Andfo forth ;, many zrees bafobdrn ſtrange rue pleat DAP 
De'e think he has not hang himſelf 7 © " 
La. If he be hang'd, 5 ENG 
Nyur, They are forfeieed ;the\ yas 
As, He has. hang MR rcertzin 
Ont cocaine hwy Ghlrponien, We dime 
Le. Or not didthei Je carry him _ priſon? 
ever 


Ns, Tay nn 652 "Y and ſexe 
La, He \ be clofe for tweaſnz _ 


oa v 3.4 
& VF 


yeuph 7 


Ns, Nay, they diditvok ; H 
And muſtered all ot bei ute foro, 
. "211 Bubgr Serv wh 
Ser, Madam, here i 1$ che gentlems ul agent. GL. 2 2 
La. Whar gendeman f ori Mm nk 268 


Ser; He thathb Aa) i | R 
La. Alas, *tis9 dmc,” 
To let him ſee Mariaghitic\we We darenot” * | 
Yer tell the world ſhe lines ' andertaialyy 


Did not the viglenee'6f: His patſiGer lid him,” MM 
He would (ee paſt herbbreowede hin pra : % BY 
Ns, Pleaſc yoifenterar) Raye Madin,- NS 


- Ile caſt about for ſomRhitg 1 _ Hugh ters” 


Ls, Do in Hangs 'E - mg oa. 
Enter &=1f-0 S; xwr[e a 4 

He. "Madam, I e@itid Neon —__ "ſl ak ho 

La, Pardonyforwvhit ?"yoh 

Ha, Yes, if obo the oth LE es Sk 


Ln I was her wother, buitthar 24 is cancet'd; : 
IL I I 2 And 


La 
And buried ih herine very minute : ||; 

Her ſoul fcd&om ber, ele both our name$ ii! , 

Of mbther nd of daughter... 

Fa. as, Mavarela.! 300 5/11 705402 | 12018 wr ; v6 
If your relation did.copht bution". cd mmbetd 394598 £23 b1 4 
ow naked terms, 46ctinle never, YO Y GIG en 39% 

Si fce loye unites mg tle; of blood x 


No mitrer y voice. of mother 3 > ;: (© - 
Þ bo —_ TE in wr ns: oe 
Mud love e. 1 IP £65 F. ri 2 ; 
And Oy of police $13} 4 Tevamane meg ETY Fg 
mos 4 me ante Phan a 5d donifls 02th 
hy do Y FR rectly fie 2c 

You ever honour'd Ha;1%W lives: : Yo 

But fince (he die roy $a a villaincto! hepa ? {9H bf 6d 
Ls;1 doyelzs you ſay nor {9s 3ll-chis- - 02 02 yi:nO 

ay-rde eq being pa vv finn'd+ +, 40 wo 

In forci rey 4, Do not mocke me,, . A 
Ich ago p45, Firgin you have. wept forz. i 
For 1 have aft egyink LENT YT 
 Adecd able* clog + ropes azo 5: 2 on Rin bod 

-—_ through her a: begeveng d; 

Awickednels, that i Sk lent, « N 
You as a witneſs mu Ahed me for's; by 

£2; WasI a witneſs2,.'1; ;/ i He,,Y you knew Flow: 
eAMiria once; 9 San gy did ome EA 6d. 
. By what Tha profe jet fo old your»: J 
Was't not a faulc  þ in me; >!) 

V.Vhen I ſhould dr; 9P; my ears. upon her grayes.. 
Yes, and proof ſuf "te 104402: What ? ! ; 

He. That I CON fame and- YoWes+ -. al] 
To fair poets cre the. — pierce | :indied 
Hertender ſhroud, had chang'd her for another zi 16 
Did you notbluſk.co ſee a2 rumne TRebellio how cf, 

Sb ſoon to gout a) jadow, aRrange things 1 c' 65k 
VVichoic a tiamg ? Did you, not curſe my Jevity, oli] vi 
Oe think upon her de ach. wich thaleſs ſaxrow:; i. 5 ob 
Thacih: hid ſeap'd'n pyryhment mare killiog,. LETS 


4. 1) he VAT bief; 


Oh how I ſhame to'thuik-od'r,'! - '«of} 
Za Sirin my oo 7 nf 
Opinion, 'rwas an argument of loye 
Fo your:#faria,for whoſe ſakeiyou could* 
Aﬀect one:that bur cartied het ſmall likeneſs; 
He, No more, you ave to60:chatitable, bue _ 
I'know my guilt, atid will-from henceforth never 
Change words wich that trange maid, whoſe innocent face i 
Like-your Afaria's won ſo lateupon me,. 
My paſfions are correRed, and I can. - 
L10k on her now, and woman Kind, withoue 
Love in a thought ; "tis thus, I came to tell you,; 
If after this acknowledgement, you'le be 
So kind to ſhew ms in What filent grave 
You have diſpos'd your daughter; I will ask 
Forgiveneſs:of all her-dult;: and never leave; : 
Till with a loud confeflion of. my ſhame _ 
T'wake her vhoſt, andthac pronounce my-pardon 2: 
| Will youdeany this fayour?- then farewell, 
Ilkenever.ſee you more: ha!. | 
Emer Nurſe, Maria in her own appar et, after:ſome ſhew* 
'. .-- of ponder be goes toward here;:; |. 
Le. Be not deluded fir, upon my life tuff) -* 
This is the ſoul whom you but thought aria -- 
In my daughters habic ;- what did you mean Natrſe ? 
ILknew-ſhe would bur cozen you, 1s'ſhe nor. iKte now ? - 
One dewunto another is-not nearer.,' - - #7 
Ns. She thinks ſhe is a-gen:lewoman 3, *% 
And that imagination has fo raken her, - + 
She ſcorns to ipeak, how haudfomly. ſhe carries it, , 
Asif ſhe were a well bred thing,,.. her body 2.  -. - 


: And I warrant yous what looks? 

La. Pray be natfoolilh, ' -;, | 

Ma. 1diturb no body, ſpeak but half.a word - 
And I am fatisfied,bu: what-needs-that ?- .; IP 
Ile ſwear "cis ht, - - £49; Bur do not, Lbeſcech you, - 
For truit mz fir, you know not-what I know, - | 

Hs, Peacerhety; © (> 


© 4 
_ 


=. 


j ; And | 


FS 7*4 & > 


w 
'The Night-wdlker, or 
'And let me pray, ſhe holds up her hands wich me, /' 1 © 
La. This will betray all. Ma. Love ever boner d,- 
And eyer young, thou Soveraign of. all-hearts,- - LC 
Of all our ſorrows, the ſweet caſe, '1” © Sho-weeps now 
Does ſhe (till coſenane'?: - : Ns, You will ſee anon, Ty 
' F'was her deſire , expeRt the iCue Madam - ti a]! 
Ha, My ſoul'sfo bigge, I cannoripray j "cis ſhe, z-er6N1 
I willgo'nearer, + Emter eFlgripe, Lureher, Bay. | -' 
Nur. Here's Mr. eAlevipe, and nee frangers Madam: 
eAl.. Here good Lady, - > 1 4 
Upon my knees Iuski thy 7 Veorſhi unkins PLL > z0ed 
Here's the whole ſfumime Thad with hy: fair Satheee! lg 5. Food 
Would ſhe were living, Iimight have her 5p wy ir if 
And yield her up again es her old liberty: ; 
I had a wife before, and'could not ms" V 
Ay pennance ſhall be ors _ man tharhonot 4 4 hey 02518107 
To conferre ſome land, : v.49 This incredible. - ''. 7 
eAl. "Tistruth. Ew; Do you know me. fu r PA 
eAl, Ha: the gentleman 1 deceiv'd. FE 
Lur. My naine is Lurcher, Al. *Shat have thy morgue 
Eur, thathe already; no: marter for the deed + 
If you releaſe it-"*\ M4 * Te do't beforethy witneſs ; ; 
"Bur where's thy fiſter ? if ſhe live I am: happy, hou 
1 conceal our comrra@, which was | 
.Stoln from me with the eviderice of this land. : i ol 
The Boy yoes to: KMharia and L1Ges ber a paper; ſhe worders;-ehd 
ſmiles upon Hartlove, ho tinas'd' typroaches her :' afterward 
ſhe ſhews it her 1#ther, and then givis to: Hartlow: : 
Nur. Your daughter ſmiles. | 
Lur, 1] hope ſhe lives;but where, T cannoctel! Gr. - 
Boy. Even here,and pleaſoryoy Hr. te fl How? 
Boy. Nay, *tis ſhe; 3: Hua ii vw 1A 
To work thy fair way, I preſeryed you (brody; £21] I 
That would have Joft:me willirioly, and _— - — 
Thus like a boy ; I ſerved you faithfully, 


And calt ybur plots to p your _ < , +5 v:19ll 
Your foul ones I diveried 5 Fair uſes 1: © [64,1 whe 13 3c 
_ So faras you would hearken to my oak ger c.. Wt. 
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ec tas, * — — — — NIE no eee tar e_s 


That all the world may know how much you owe me. 
Al. Welcame entirely, welcome my dear Alathe, 


And when I loſe thee agen, forſake wc; 
Nay, Jet me kiſs thee in theſe eloaths,, = | 
Lar. And I rao, | (thief? 


And bleſs:the time I had ſo wiſe a filter, wer't thou the little 
Boy. Iftole the contract, T muſt confeſs, | 
And kept it to my ſelf, it moft concern'dme,. -. 
Ha, ContraQted ?' this diltroyes/his after marriage, 
Ma. Dare you give: this baizd * | | 
To this young gentleman, my heart goes with its 
Mi: Marianlive! how wy heart'sexalted, *tis my daty ; 
Takecher Frank; Haxtlove, take her ; and all joyes _.. 
Withher ; bekdesſbine ladds co advance her Foynuye: 
£4, What I have is your 6wn, and bleſſings crown ye, 
Ha. Give-me room, 
And freſh air co conſider, gentlemen, 
My hopes are too high. Aa». Bemore temperate, 
Or Ile be Welth agaia, .* - 46 Aday of wonder, 
Lar, Lady, your love, I ba keprmy word ; there was 
Atime, when my much ſuffering made me hate you, 
And to that end I did my beſt to croſs you: 
And fearing. you were dead I ſtole your Coffin, | 
That you might never more uſurp my office : 
Many more knacks I did, whichat the: Weddings - 
Shall be told of as harwlefs rales, + , | 
Enter Wildbrain, oo © Shomt within 
W;, Hollow your throats 2 pieces, Iam athome ; | 
you can roar Me Out agaitmnn ITT 6 
La 'Wharthingigthis? :- - Les 
Loy. A continent of fleas: room for the Pageant ;.._ .. 
Make room aforeithere ; your kinſman Madam. , + 
Le. My kinfate? ler me wonder ! 
*7, Do, and Ile wonder 200, to ſee this company 
Ac peace one with anather'; *is not worth 
Your admiration, I was neyer dead yer ; . 
Ye'are merry Aunt, / ſee, apd all your company : 
{f ye be not, Ile fool up, and provoke ye? 
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The: Ni hit; or tÞs little Thief, 


T will do afiy thing to get your love again's wed: Io wdÞ 
Tle forſwear midnight, Taverns and temprations:; - \b 
: Give goad cxamplete-your Grooms, the: ads -* 1} Ercoitpr bob 
Shall go to bed and cake their eeftthigyeary cc toc 1! ne 
*None ſhall appear with bliſters in their bellies, © : . A 7% 
Lear,” Andwhen'yoh will fool again, you may go ring. | _ 
Wi. Madam, have mercy. La. Your _ LY 
Tgladly take, we will ® -- | 
Enquire«the reaſon of this-habit afterwards 3 $52.51: Ry 
Now youre loundly ſham'd, well ri hd you'r- WET 
Where's Toby'? - | Fo\ 
W here's the Conchinan? | Nur, He's ; bed, Madaris. 
And has an agu 6, heſayes, - Z%r,7lk be his Phyfician.-” 
La, We yy P zfootthen. © bar; od _ Pri batons 
” ſhallwait upon you with his Coach, BY 
make your Flanders Mares dance back agen WE, ys, - 
I warrant you Madam you are ms 1902 02416 al-1! bf 
Your ſucechallb$$rantediros. «1... i2elth 002 958 ke. vi 
Fj. Make, make rounvaſore there. .: 55 dl og "We 
La. Home forveard waprglathotrty bonechids 1. ; 


AA 4+ I wait you!: TS A 
Ha. On joyfully; the cinef, all ourgiich,! 1 019 28142 02 nf 
Js owing to this pretty lace Thief: | |: 15: 1 MF xomnt anianchs 
ia yi q tt 22 OTIS V I TH 21K: uoy auth 
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